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Six years ago, "Bright Jewels*' was issued by this House. It was immediately received with the 
most marked favor. Four years ago, ** Pure Gold " was published. In a few months it achieved a popular- 
ity which up to that time was unprecedented. Two years ago, " Royal Diadem ' Came before the public. 
It has met with a welcome like that of its predecessors. Of these three books alone, more than One 
Million Seven Hundred Thousand copies have gone into our Sunday Schools. Now we come to 3'ou with 
" BRIGHTEST AND BEST." 

The extraordinary success of the above named books indicates the unabated confidence of Sunday 
School workers in our efforts to furnish them with the best material for the Service of Praise. Wc 
feel assured that the confidence thus reposed will be strengthened and confirmed by the character of 
" BRIGHTEST AND BEST." 

All the advantage which comes from years of experience in the Department of Sunday School Song, 
will be found to be incorporated in " BRIGHTEST AND BEST." If we have not succeeded in attain- 
ing the ideal perfection demanded by the extremest individual taste, we have at least sought to keep these 
pages free from everything that might offend a healthful religious sentiment.. 

The worshipful character of Sundav School Song is reco^nfzed in "BRIGHTEST AND BEST." 
No secular elements have been permitted to find place in a book intended mainly for use on the Lord's Day. 
All the phases of Bible doctrine and Christian experience express themselves in these songs. 

Fresh, pure, inspiriting and devotional, we send forth our "BRIGHTEST AND BEST'/ as a fit 
successor to the popular works which have preceded it. 

Special attention is invited to the following pages : — 

6, 8, 9, II, 12, 15, 16. 18, 19, 21, 22, 26, 27, 29, 31, 33. 36, 38, 41, .43. 44. 45i 47i 4B,. 51, 
57, 60, 65, 66, 61, 71, 78, 79, 83. 86, 93, 94, 96, 104, III, 115, 118, 120, 124, 130, 136, 138, 140, 141, 144. 148. 

Among the excellent writers who have contributed to this work may be found the following : 



Rrv. Robrrt I^owry, 
Wm. Stbven.son, 
C. ]i. Stout, 
Rrv. M. A. Fox, 
Rev, A.J. Rowland, 
Harry Sanoeks, 
S, S. Fisher, 
O. R. Barrows* 
William Moork, 
Rbv. Altrbo Taylor, 



Mrs. pATfrnr Crosbv, 
Mrs. Mary a. Kidder, 
MissJosRPHiMB Pollard, 
Dr. C. R. Blackall, 
W. H. McNamee, 
Chrktrr G. Alle.n, 
W. Bennbtt, 
Thbo. F.Seward, 
Rkv. K. G. Taylor, D. D. 
Rev. J. 13. Atcmimvon, 



Rev. T. J. Shepherd, 
SiMKOM H. Ma&sh, 
Wm. Bryant, 
Mrs. Annie S. Hawrls, 
Mrs. C.Dana Howe, 
Mrs. E. H. Gates, 
Rev. a. a. Gralbv, 
Rkv. G. C. Lorimrr, D. D. 
W. Howard Doans, 
Hubert P. Main, 



Edward A. Barkbs, 

S. F. Coles, 

Rev. J OS. H. Gilmorb, 

Rev. S. D. Phelps, D.D. 

R. H. Lowry, 

Rkv. J as. J. Cummins, 

Miss Elues M. Hastings, 

Mrs. E. M. Sancster, 

Miss Lizzie Wilsoh. 
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4 THE TREE OF LIFE. 

FaIK* J. CWMIiT. '^Tlu Itma ^Ot iTHvnnfir Ot lUaliHg 1/ tkt Kittiiita."—Vi.<n. ta: a. CbkbterQ. All 
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LIKE A BIRD TO THEE. 

at a bati to your mountain^* — Psa. x i ; i. 
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1. Sav-ionr, like a bird to Thee, Wea-ry and wounded my sonl would flee ; O let me fold my 

2. Sav-iouT, Thou my grief hast borne, Thou bast a balm for the hearts that mourn; One gen-tle word, and 

3. I was lost tiUzoundby Thee; Thine, blessed Sjaviour, the glo - ry be; GlacC^ I fold my 

# ^ ^ ' ^ , f f" g , g — t- :-t t Jl fi g-: g ^ if \ *TT* -^- 

I ; i — r i : r==it:? -^^-15-^>--^f--»--tr'---r--] hii_>-^-k-> zT^ 



1 — 1 — r 



h N 1 



s 



V— V- 



/T\ 



m 



^ 



SXFRAIN. 



^ 






-^S^■ 



-.SL 



«i f! *! 

d d * 



-» — 



■^t- 



"zy 



wings and rest Peaceful - ly, trust-ing - ly, on Thy breast Like a bird let me fly to Thee, 

I shaU rest Hopeful -fy, lov-ing-ly, on Thy breast 

wings and rest Lov-ing - ly, ten-der - ly, on Thy breast . . 
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In Thine arms kind-ly shel-ter me; Then my soul no more shall roam Far, far a-way finomhome. 



COMING BY AND BY. 

"IltluiIlutKt tuttutiMflu laildartr—la. 
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COMING BY AND BY. Concluded. 
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Coming by and by, coming by and by I The better day is cominc, The morning diaweth nigh • 
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Coming by and by, coming by and by ! The welcome dawn "will hasten on, Tie coming by and by 
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DO NO SINFUL ACTION. 

**Lei net sin reigM in your morted body.** — Rom. 6 : xa. 



R. LOWRY. 




1. Do no sin-fol ac - tion. Speak no an-gry word ; Ye be - long to Je - sua, Children of the Lord. 



2. There's a wicked, spir - it Watching round you still, And he tries to tempt you In - to ev - ery ill. 

3. But ye must not hear him,Tho' 'tis hard for you To re -sist the e - vil. And the good to do. 

4. If ye would be Christians, Ye must learn to fight With the bad with-xn you, And to do the right 
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FLY TO THE ARK OF REST. 

''Chu IMffUflvt nil IMy Mexa iitff tht ark." — G«a. S 
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DASH IT DOWN I 

** IVtm it a MocArr."— Prov. 20: i. 

it 
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1. There's a de-mon in the glaas— Bash it down I 

2. There's a sting be-neath its smile — Dash it down I 

3. All its mirth is bat a snare— Dash it down I 



With a chain of tri-plebiass— Dashit 
And it spar-kles to oe-guile — Dash it 
All its prom-is- es are air— Dash it 
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down! 
down! 
down! 
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There is many a bo-som's throe, And a world of bit-ter woe, Ly-ing nn-der- 
While it of-fers to de-fend, And it flat-ters as a ftiend, Thereis ra-in 
And its langh be-comes a grin. And its pleasozes torn to sin. While it draws its 




xieafliitB flow— Dash it down, 
in the end— Dash it down, 
yIo - tim in — Dabh it down. 



Dash it down, 
Dash it down. 
Dash it down. 



lash it down, Dnshit down! 



Dash it down. 
Dash it down, 
Dash it down. 



Dash it down ! 
Dash it down 
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DaAh it down, Dash it down, Diwh it down, Dash it down, Daeh it down,Da8h it down ! 
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feel Tbf cleanaiDg po^'er;May Thy teo - dei lova 




STILL UNDE^DED? 

"Ilov, limg hail ft httatn tBiesfimtKir"—x Kinsi i8 
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Mer - cy'a gate Grace will im - part 
make thee free ; Come, and re - joice. 
erml be cast ? '^Vbere bide thy face ? 



Still undecided? 
What Bboll we ta,jl 

StiU undecided? 

Yet we will pray ; 
Oh, may the Spintmov 
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CITY OF GOLD. 

••AmHIUrrtiaJlitiKMipkiam."—ai 
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There the BUD nev - er sets, and the leaves nerer fade, In that bean-ti - fill cit -y of Gold. 
There the lighteons for ev - el will shule lite the Etora, In that beau-ti - ful cit -y of Gold. 
Will be kept as bright jewels our ciown to a - dom, In that beaa > ti - ful cit - y of Gold. 
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GO BEAR THE JOYFUL TIDINGS. 

'*Go ye into all ike «MriUl"-~Mark z6: 15. 



Treo. F. Seward. 
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1. Go boar the joy- ful ti - dings That first, on Ju-dah's plain, A -woke the wond*ring Shepherds To 

2. Go in yoor Master's vineyard. And la - bor heart and hand ; The word of life e - ter - nol Pre 

3. Go tell the bro-keu . Bpir - it That vain-ly sighs for rest, There is a home in glo - zy. 
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praise Mes-si-ah's name; Exalt the King of glo - ly "^o left his throne on high, And came on earth a 
claim to ev - ezy land, — The sweet and precious promise To all who will be - lieve, Free grace and full sal- 
home for ev - er blest; Go bring the lost to Je - bus. His ten-der love to share; Go forth to ev-ery 
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ran - som, For guilUy man to die. 
va - tion, For all who will ra - ceive, 
na - tion, Im - mor-tal souls are there. 



Go sound the gos - pel tnun-pet Be-yond the roU - ing 
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GO BEAR THE JOYFUL TIDINGS. Condaded. 
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sea. From chains of sin and dork-ness, To set the cap-tive free. 
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4 Hasto on your work of mercy, 
The heavenly call obey ; 
Gro in the strength of JeHUS, 
The true and living way ; 
Go like the old disciples. 

And tread the path they trod; 
Your duty lies before you, 
Go-^leave the rest to God. 
Cho, — Go sound the, &c. 



SAVED BY THE BLOOD. 



Fannt J. Cboc^t. 
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' Tht bleed of Christ chatueik us from all sin^^—z John x : 7, 
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1 . We're saved by the blood That was drawn from the side Of Jo-sus our Lord, When He languished and died. 

2. O yes, 'tis the blood Of the Lamb that ^^^as slain ; He conquered the grave. And He liv- eth a - gain. 

3. We're saved by the blood, We are sealed by ite power ; *Tis life to the soul. And its hope ev - ery hour. 

4. That blood is a fount Where the vi-lest may go. And wash till their souls Shall be whiter than snow. 

5. We're saved by the blood, Hal • le - la - jah a - gain ; We're saved by the blood,Hal-le - lu - jah, A - men. 
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WE WILL JOURNEY ON. 

Wt artj^rtuying nnio iht place of which the Lord said, I wUl grvt H you,"''^mnh, xo: 99. 



^ -m- -^ -m- -m- -W' I 

1. Brighter and brighter the way is grow-ing — ^We will journey on; 

2. Brighter and brighter onr hope is ^in- ing — We will journey on; 

3. Firm to the arm of the Sav- lour clinging — We will journey on; 
4 Kear-er the mansions with beau - ty glow-ing — We will journey on; 



Pur-er and clear-er the 

Glos-er and clos-er oar 

Sweeter and sweeter our 

Near-er the flow-exs im - 





streams are flowing — ^We will jour - ney on ; 

hearts are twining — We will lour - ney on ; 

songs are ringing — ^We will jour -ney on; 

mor - tal growing — ^We will jour -ney on; 



Streams that in peaceful murmurs glide, Fed by a fountain 
On - ly a while we pause to rest Under the cross that 
What if a pass - ing cloud a-rise ? What if its gloom should 
Near - er the tree of life so fair, Near-er, the heavanly 





deep and wide — Cheered by their voice on every side. We will journey on, 

Je - BUS blessed; Wearing His name on every breast. We will journey on, 

vail our skies ? Touched by His hand, it fades, it dies — We will journey on, 

fruit to share, Glo-ry to God ! we'll soon bia there — We will journey on, 



We will journey on. 

We will journey on. 

We will journey on. 

We will journey on. 



WE PRAISE HIM, 






3 Wo praise Him for tha cnra 
Wiich gtiardB onr every ttot, 
SDBtains oh, numbers every hair, 
Picsarves va day by day. JJe^. 
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THE PRODIGAL CALL. 



W. H. DOANt 19 
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James J. Cummins. ^ 

TRIO OK BEUI-CHOBTTS. 
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HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE. 

" Whom having not x«w, ye love." — x Pet. x : 8. 
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Wm. B. BBADBUinr. 




1. Shall hymns of grateful love Thro' heay'nshigh arches ring, And all the hosts a - bove Their songs of 

2. Shall ev - ery ransomed tribe Of Adam's scattered race, To Christ all powers ascribe, Who saved them 

3. Shall they adore the Lord Who bonght them with his blood. And all the love re-cord That led them 

4. Then spread the joyful sognd. The Saviour's love proclaim. And publish all a - round Sal - va - tion 
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triumph sing? And shall not we take up the strain, And send the echo back again? Aud send the echo, 

by his grace? 

home to God? * 

thro' His name. 
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seni the echo^ Send the echo, send the echo, 
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Send the ech - o; send the ech -o back a - gam? 
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WHY UNBELIEVING? 



i. 

' Why nnbeliering? 
Aeat, TriSe no more, 

, Death may be near tbse, 
rest; E'en nt thy door — 

iger wait? Come with a broken heart, 

GnCc, Come helpless as tbon art. 

I late; Comechooaethebetterpart, — 
To Jesiu coma. 
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DRAW ME NEARER. 

"Let MS draw near with a true ^Ar/Z'—Hcb. zo: 33. 
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1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard thy voice, And it told Thy love to me ; But I 

2. Con-se- crate me now to Thy eerv-ice, Lord, By thepow'rof grace di -vine; Let mj 

3. O the pnre de -light of a sin - gle hour That be- fore Thy throne I spend, When I 
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to rise in the arms of £uth, And be clos-er drawn to Thee. Draw me near - er 
'iknp -^"'^ _.- ...._x^-__ *_^ «... 

pray* 



long to rise in the arms of &ith, And be clos-er drawn to Thee. ] 
soul look up with a steadfast hope. And my will be lost in Thine, 
kneel in pray'r, and with Thee, my God, I commune as friend with friend I 
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noar - cr, near - cr, 



near-cr, bless-ed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died; 
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Draw me near - er, near - cr, 
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DRAW ME NEARER. Concluded. o^ ' 
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SONG OF HEAVEN. 

"r»thsft1vhkkitla:duf_fin-ysittmliiaatn."—Ca\.r:t. ^ . 
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PRAISE TO GOD. 
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Fanny J. CbOSBT. *'JW> ^aise shall he qfiJku in the grtat cffHgregaHoH.**—V%. 33 : 35, 
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1. God our Fa - ther ! we would praise Thee, For Thy lov - ing smile to - day ; In Thy mer- cy 

2. God our Sav-iourl we be - seech Thee, Take us now be - neath Thy care ; Grant to each ftnd 

3. God the Spir-it! be onr com - fort; Keep our minds in per -feet peace ; Make our hum-ble 

4. God the Fa - ther, Son, and Spir - it; One tri - une, ex - alt - ed liord ! Thou, the Al - pha 




1 i — r 

wilt Thou keep us. As we go from hence a - way. Hallowed be Thy name for ev - er, May Thy 
all, Thy blessing. While we kave this house of pray 'r. 
hearts Thy dwelling, More and more our faith in -crease, 
and O - me- ga ; lliouthe ev - er - last-ing word. 
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glo-rious king-dom come ; As m heav'n Thy saints a - dore Thee, So on earth Thy will be done. 
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YES, THERE IS PARDON FOR YOU. 

**Ht w(U dbundanUy pardtm,* — Isa. 55: 17. 
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HUBRRT P. KATN. 
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1. Oh, come to the Sayionr, belieye in His name, And ask Him yonr heart to renew ; He waits to be 

2. The way of transgression that leads nn- to death, Oh why will you longer porsne ? How can you re- 

3. Be warned of your danger ; es - cape to the cross ; Your only sal -va-tion is there ; Believe, and that 




gracious, O tnm not a-way, For now there is pardon for you. Yes, there is pardon ior you, 

ject the sweet message of love That of-fers ftdl pardon to yon ? 
moment the Spir-it of grace Will answer your peni • tent prayer. for yon, 










Yes there is pardon for yon ; For Je- bus has died to redeem you, And of-fers fuU pardon to yuo. 
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for you, l^ ^ 
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THERE'S A SWEET LAND OF REST. 
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THERFS A SWEET LAND OF REST. Condnded. 
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share; Hal - le - la - jah a - gain, With a load A - men. For the Best that remains up there 1 
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Mrs. Ellkn Huxtington Gatbb. 
SUnc, trith/eeUng. 
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THE PRODIGAL CHILD. 

**! will arise and go to my father** — Luke 15: 18. 
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"W. n. DOAXE. 




1. Come home ! come home ! Yon are wearj at heart, For the way has been dark, And so lone-ly and wild. 

2. Ck)me home ! come home ! For we watoh and we wait, And we stand at the gate, While the shadows are piled. 

3. Gome home 1 come home ! From the sorrow and blame, From the sin and tlie shame. And the tempt^ that smiled. 

4. Gome home ! come home ! There is bread and to spare, And a warm welcome there, Then, to friends reconciled. 




O Prod - 5 - fisd Child ! Gome home ! oh, come home I Gome home ! Gome, oh, come home ! 
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Gome home ! come home 1 
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oomehome! 
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EVERY ONE. 

TMe gvoJ Lffrd pariiffit every otu" — iChron. 30; 
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1. Ho - ly Fa-ther, grant Thy blessiug On the clos-ing Sabbath hour ; May Thy ev-er graciotis Spir- it 

2. If from Thee our minds have wander'd, Drawn by worldly tho'ts away — If oarheartshavedroop'danddoabted, 
8. Hear the songs oar lips have ut-tered ; Seal Xhy name on ev-ery breast ; May Thy smile of love and pardon 
4. Once a-gain we ask Thy bless-ing. Ere we leave the house of pmy'r; Grant we all at last may gath-er, 
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Breathe His soul re-fresh-ing power ; 
When we bowed our heads to pray — 
On Thy waiting children rest ; 
End - less life with Thee to share ; 



O re-new us, 

O for-give us, 

O pro-tect us, 

O re-oeiveus. 
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ery one, 

ery one, 

ery one, 

ery one, 
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re - new us, ev 

for-give us, .ev 

pro-tect us, ev 

re-ceive us, ev 



ery 
ery 
ery 
ery 




one, 
one, 
one, 
one, 
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re- new 
for-give 
pro-tect 



us, 
us, 
us, 



re - ceive us, 
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Thy Son. 

Thy Son. 

Thy Son. 

Thy Son. 
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av • ery one, 
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30 THE CROSS OF JESUS. 

GGancB MVllfr. •Tiaalkretigk thi btsod sj kiicrm.'—CaV 



I clasp the Croaa of Jesna 

In every trjing honr, 
My ■man itiid certain refngc, 

My never foiling tower ; 
In every fear and conflict, 

I mora tbftii conqa'roi tun; 
Livii^ I'm mfs, — or dying, — 

O^hio' Christ the liBen Lanib. 
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THE CROWN OF GLORY. 

" Kf «Aa// reetiv* a crown c(f glory**-— \ Pet 5 : 4. 
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"Wh. B. Braddurt. 
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1. Go forth ! young soldiers of the Cross, The bai-tla honr is nigh, And ye have bound the armor on, For 

2. Be watchful! 9fm^ of the Gross, The foe is lurkis^ uigh; A soul must be the mighty loss If 
S. Rejoice ! young soldiers of the Cross, The vie- to - ry is sure; The haxp, the palm, are waiting all Who 
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Christ to live or die; Our bu - gle ne'er shall sound retreat, While Je-sus leads us on; Wo 
but one sol-dier die; When-e'er you dare the hostile ranks. For- get not that with-in There 
to the end en- dura; Your wea-ry feet shall walk the street All paved with gold on high, And 
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will not lay our weapons by, XJn - til we wear the crown. There's a crown of glory for you, There's a 
hides a most tor- rif-io foe, Thewil-y in -bred sin. 
He who wore a crown of thorns Will crown you in the sky. 





crown of glo-ry for me, There's a crown for you, There's a crown for mo. Far away in the promised land. 



WE ARE GOSPEL VOLUNTEERS. 

"Fiiiiattatd/itkt^fiiHlt.'—iTtm.t: m. 
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epita of ev - ery ill, Wa 
with Ren - tie, lov - ing band; Wo 



Gos -pel Vol - nn - toets. 
Gos - pel Vol - na - teera. 
GoH - pel Vol - nn • 
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TRUSTING IN THE WORD. 
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HaKET SAfffiCBiS. 



L All my doubts I give to Je « sns, rveHiBgia-cioiifl promise heard ; I fthalinev-er be con- 
by on Je - 808, He doth wash me iii^His blood; He will keep me pnxcand 



2. All my mn I 
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foimd^^d, I am trust -ing in Hia word^ 
ho - ly, He will bring me home to God. 
.A. • .A. • ^ -"*■*«. 



Trost-ing, trost-ing, ' tnisllng in His 
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^ ^ N - ^-^ — I -: I I 3 All my feani I gire to Jesns, 

Best my wecufy sonl on Him ; 






-^ — K^^^^^ ' ■ I|.—y:Q J ^ ^J"^" " ' ' Thongh my way be hid in darknesB, 

"•■•"•■• Never can His light grow dim,— ife^. 



word, Trust-iug, trost-ing, tnxstdng in^ His worcL 







4r All in all I have in Jesus, 
Poor, yet nch as cbembim ; 
Ignomut and full of weakness, 
Heaven's own store I find in Hin],«-»J^^. 
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'P(^ thy namit sake Uad me and guide me.^ — ^Ps. 31 : 3. 




1. O Lord, 'tis not e - nongh That Thou dost point the vrd^y, But 




3. Sometimes my doubting soul Turns 



plant my feet, And guide me d^ay by 
per -feet day, — ^And yet my spir - it 
cross and crown, Falls in -to some new 
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day ; Thy. truth doth make it 

faints; So oft I turn a 

sin ; 'Tifl not e-nough, O 
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plain. Thro' 
side For 
Lord, That 
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Thy blest Com-fort - er — So ver - y plain that my poor heart Hay nei-ther doubt nor err. 

some de - lu - sive joy. Or wan-der feur-ther still from Thee When tri-fling fears an - noy. 

Thou dost point the way ; I pray Thee, plant my feet there - in, And keep them day by day. 
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A LIHLE TALK WITH JESUS. 
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A LITTLE TALK WITH JESUS. Condniied. 
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COME, SAITH THE HOLY ONE. 
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, I will take awaju^siii ; Corns to me,conia to iDe,I«ill moke thee whita and clean. 
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SINGING- AND PRAISING FOREVER. Condaded. 
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CI086 by the beaa - ti - ful riv - cr, There to join the ronsom'd band,Singing and praising for eve^ 
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FAKirr CvosiiT. 
Dear Fft 
RaOeniando, 



HEAR OUR PRAYER. (QnarteL) 



W, H. DOAKB. 
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L Dear Fa « ther in hfaven. We now beseech Thee, Humbly beseech Thee, Hear our prayer; 
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2 O f^nnt as Thy blessing, 
We DOW beseech Thee; 
FtvUier, dear Father, 
Hear our piayec 

Hvmblr be - oeceh Thee, Heat omr prayer, Hear onr prs^. . „ . , . 

. 3 ifeiioia ns in mercy, 

1 — —tfn^ Gaide and defend ob ; 
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Father, dear Father, 
Hear our prayer. 
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COME TO CHRIST TO-DAY. 



W.B. 
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^New is ihtddy iff salvaiwn.**'—a Cos. 6: x 
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1. Come to Je - sus, pre - cions soul. Gome to Jo - sns, come to 

2. Come to Je - sus, doubting heart, Come to Jo - bus, come to 

3. Come to Je - bus, dou't de - lay, Come to Jo - sub, come to 
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Je - sus; He will moke the 

Je - sus; Bid your un - be - 

Je - sub; Come to Je - sus 
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woonded vhole, Come, O come' to 
lief de-part, Trust HUvord to 
vrliile you mny, Come, O come to 
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day; He will wash you in His blood, — Free-ly flows the 
day ; Faith is strong and must pre - yail — Come with fiiith, you 
day; Let His love your hearts constrain. Do not let Him 
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cleans -ing flood — He will take your sins a - way; Come, O come to Christ to - day. 

can - not foil — All your doubts and fears shall fly; Faith triumph - ant mounts the sky. 

X^leod in vain; He hath died up- on the tree. Shed His pre -cious blood for Thee. 
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GOING HOME. 

Th m* F.ttttt't hnm mrt marnr mina/imt."—]ohti i 
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home ! My Bonl, th« hoped for day is near. Go - ing bomc^ sweet ga - ing Itomo To i 

bome To see mj datr Be - denner's &ce. 

home ; My dear ones wait to welcfmie me. 
home, And there a • bide for eT - i 




THE MASTER IS CALLING, 

"G* jr Ala in/a tlu rintyard.^' — MaiL 9o: 4. 



EcBEM r. Main. 
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EVER HOLD TO THE RIGHT. 



St Ot Ua 
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FoUow^fu^—YLoseoiti 3. 



W. H. BoAzns. 
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1. Go on in the glo - lions cause of 

2. €ro on with a sura and Btead-fast 

3. Go on in the path, the good old 

4. Go on till the 8av - lour bids ns 



right, And, strong in our Fa - ther*s word, 
faith, A firm and a - nit - ed hand ; 
path, That mil - lions have gone be - fore ; 
come, The joy of His rest to share 





this 
walk 
soon 
then 



be 
with 
with 

we 



the voice of ev - ery heart, For 

de - light the King's high - way To 

the ran - somed host we 11 sing On 

shall see His glo • rious face, For 



ns we'll 
Ga - naan's 
yon - der 
He will 



fol - low the Lord, 

beau - ti - ful land, 

beau - ti • f ul shore, 

wel-come us there. 
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Go on. 



Go on. 



Ev - er hold to the right, Go en. 
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Go on, 
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ONLY JESUS FEELS AND KNOWS. 

"HtiatAbm-MHirgrlM^amJcarTirdimrier-rirmir—lsa. ;j : 



mer • cy flows, — Biassed, blcsa - ed J'e 

make qb clean ; Blessed, bless - ed Je 

Him OUT rare ; Blessed, bless • ed Je 

yond the tide, Blessed, bless - ed Je 



e loTa tcA beaf, Nome a - 
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NOT YET. 
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SWEET, SWEET PEACE. 



ft - bids with mt. 



■iIjrrEH On TVe I am teaniog. 

Waiting and boping in lora ; 
Dou, soon to be gathered 
=*■ - . -1 1 Home vith the dear ones aboT& 

irS^.r^ Sweet, wwett peace, Ac, 




ow sweet the call of mer-cy, In-yit-ing ev-ery heart To come and love the Sav-iour, Ere 

2. O may His Spir-it teach us To know and do the right ; To walk as He commands ns, That 

3. Our Saviour loves the children, On them His hands He laid, With-in His arms He held them. And 




COMING, VES, WE'RE COMING. 

^'Suffer UUii ehUdrtn to ctmu umia mt** — ^Luke. x8 : x6. 



IT 




ycMith - fill days de - part; 'Tie in the Ho - ly Bl - ble, l^ese precious words we see: 
we may see the light; The bless- ed light that shin -eth A - long the nar-row way, 

bles8*d them while He prayed; And still His mer - cy caUs them; Just now we hear Him say: 
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bid ye not the chil - dren. But let them come to me. Coming, yes» we're com-ing, 

ol - ways crow -eth brighter, Un - to the per - feet dny. 

want your hearts, dear chil - dren, I want yo«r love to - day. ^min« 
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COMING, YES, WE'RE COMING. Concluded. 
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Repeat m^flfy. 
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Com - ing, yes, we're com - ing,» Coming, yes, we*re com -ing, Dear Sav - iour, to 
Gom-ing, com-ing, Coming, com ring, 



Thy fold. ' 
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TVh. Stkvksibok. 
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• FATHER, AT THY FEET. 

" In ike multthtde 0/ iky merq^, hear me.** — Ps. 69 : 13. 

I J1 rii , I I I , I I II 



ILLOWKT. 



set con - fesB-ing All my -wmkness, all my sin 
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1. Fa-ther, at Thy feet con-fess-ing All my -weakness, all my sin — Seeking not my gailt to oov-er, 

2. Pleading at Thy throne of mer- cy Kaught of good that I have done, But, -with humUe faith re-ly - ing 

3. Giant but this my weak pe - ti - tion,— P urge my soul ^m earthly dross ; Make me more and more like Jesus; 
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Hid - ing naught of stain with -in, — O my Fa - ther ! hear me, Hear me, hear me now, I pray. 
On the mer -its of^ Thy Son,— 
Keep me near-er to His cross, — 
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THE LOVING VOICE. • 

" Fear thou not^/ar I am voUh ikte." — Isa. 41: xa 
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"W. H. DOAXX. 



of day; 
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L Long I tried to bear the burden. In the toil and heat of day ; Till my spir - it sank ^^-ith- 

2. On the mar - gin of a riv - er, Where the stormy billows roll. How I trembled when I 

3. Soon my feet w^ill tread the vol - ley Onward to the stream of death ; I shall hear its wa - teis 
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in me, And my fee - ble8trengthgayeway;Then likemn-sic, he&yenly mn - sic, Breathing 
felt them Breaking wild- ly o'er my sonl ; I was pass - ing through the wa - tezB, But my 
mov-ing, I shall feel their chil-ly breath ;But my footsteps will not fal - ter, Por my 




com - fort on my ear, Came a lov - ing voice that whispered, I am with thee, do not fear. 
Fa - ther still was near, And he said a - mid the darkness, I am with thee, do not fear. 
Say - iour, watching near, In a loy - ing voice will whis-per, I am with thee, do not fear. 
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STAR OF THE MORNING. 

Tkg brig'ht and mcniUn^siar'*'—'R£t. 2a : x6. 
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1. Star of 

2. Star of 

3. Star of 

4. Bride of 
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the morning, beam on onr w&y; Break thro' the darkneas, bring on the duy; 

the morning, gleam on onr tears, Scat - ter the darkness, ban - ish onr fears; 

the morning, shine thro' the gloom, Gleam thro' the shadows, shronding the tomb; 

Im- man-nel, cease from thy tears; Lo! in the day-break glo - ry ap - pears; 
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Haste thro' the shades of fhe lin - ger - ing ni^ht, Nov let thy glo - ry flaah out on onr si^hi 

Give to onr long -ings the joys Uioa dost bnng. Give to onr rap-tnreonr Sav - iour and King. 

Wak -en the na - tionsthat slnmber be-neath, Speed-i-I^ vanquish the pow-er of death. 

Fast flies the storm-cloud; the darkness is past; Morning is oam-ing with blessings at last. 
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Star of the morning. Star of the morning. Break thro' the darkness. And bring the glad day. 
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THE PRODIGAL'S RETURN. 
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Rbv. M. B. "WatkinsoN. " When A* was yet a great.wajr off^ kxs/aiher saw >l/ii«."— Luke 15: aa 
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1. O bless - ed grief That brings re - lief To prod - 1 - gaJs a - fSoir ! The Fa - ther 

2. From want and waste We glad - ly haste. The heaven -Iv hills we see ; We're sa^fid and 

3. The home long sought, The best robe brought, The fes - tai fat - ling slain — The shoes, the 

4. From wand'rings vain. At home a - gain. The lost, the dead, re - stored I From His dear 







there Has honored prayer, And takes ns as we are. O wondrous £;raod that makes a place For 
blest, We're home at rest. With joy, dear Loid, in G^iee. 1 

ring. The hearts that sing— O hear the joy - fol strain ! 
heart No more to part, Nor from His re - gal board \ 




all who ceade to roam ! With joy-fol song, and fes - tive throng, The Fa - ther takes ns home. 
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HXV. A. J. HOWLAXD. 
Sloufly. 
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SPIRIT, STAY. 

Tait not thy Hefy Spirit Jrcm me.*' — Ps. 5X : xx 
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1. X) Spirit, stay, 



Fly not a - vay, 
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O Splr-it,8tay, 



Tho* I have grieved 
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Thee o'er and 



oer; 
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Tly not a - way, 
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e grkired Thoo o'erantl o'er; 
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StiUnt me helir 
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Thy voice so dear, 
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will re - ject Thy love no 
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Still let me hear 
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Thy voice so dear, 
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TVhexeshalll flee? 
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Oa - ly to Tlioe; 



Spir-it di - vino, a - bide with mo. 
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TVhcrcshalll fleof 
2 O Saviour, hear, 
Bend Thou Thine ear. 
Hide not Thy face, my God, from me; 
I feel iliy power 
This very hour, 
I will repent and turn to Thee. 



On-ly to Thoe; 
3 I will decide. 
Be Thou my guide. 
Lord, to Thy cross, my hope is there; 
O blessed Lamb, 
Jufit as I am, 
J I come to Thee, O grant my prayer. 
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4 SofUy the light 

Breaks on my sight, 
Jesus, Thy blood avails for me; 

This very hour 

I feel its power. 
Now I am saved thro' faith in Thee. 



£ 



WHERE ARE OUR LOVED ONES? Concladed. 
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X 



^ 



yonder throng, Happy and Ue^ ; Soon shall we join them in heavenly song, Safe - ly at 



teat 




I 



Wm . HOORV. 



-* 






THY KINGDOM COML 

Tir UntdoM tfGtdit wa»iHjmi."—liaka 17: «. 



B.LoTnrr. 



-<»- 



t 



vy 



* 



:^E 




1. Lord, on tiiis heart of mine, Thy Spir-it cause to shine— Thy kingdom come : For this rich 

2. In love and mer - cy, now Thy ear to hear me, bow— Thy kingdom come : O Ho - ly 




eraoe I pxay ; O send me not a - wa^, Bat seal me Thine to - day — Thy kingdom come. 
Spir - it, shine On this poor heart of mine, And teU me I am Thine— Thy kingdom come. 

± .42. 
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GATHERING HOME. 



GATHERING HOME. ConcludeJ. , 57 



OTHOU UMB OF CALVARY 1 

■•IlitJ!mUhnL,"~Jdtm. 10; 30- 



— ThouLamb of Cal-va- ryt Tk/Mdidalbwr th* crots for tut, AndtKoa bidst r. 



3 Pooi and needj tbongli I he. 
There is <irealu in CtuiBt tot me ; 
Thara is gntoe to make me free ;— 
Lsmb of Qod, I corns to Tbee.— ^^. 



a Indeed : 
Now I hear Him intercede :— 
Lamb of Ood, I coma to Tbee.—B^. 



YIELD, YIELD I 

" VicU jrairirliia KHia til Leni."—3 Chran. jo: S. 



Tidd, field ! O yield yoniBelf to Jems 1 
Yield, yield ! tha Beaping Tijna baa oome ; 

The mid-day aaa, sow shining, 

Fn]l Boon will be declining ; 
O come I and let na swell the Bong 

Of Eureet Honte. 



JOY-BELLS. 



Bktbt Tuckbel 



- er c««se yoxa aiugiug; I 




1 Joy-bella neant 

Soiuu], and clearer, 
'When the heart is free ttoa^ ca: 

fikiee aie cheering, 

And we're hearing 
Joj-bells ringing eveiywhen. 
Joj-bells, etc 
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WELCOME TO ALL. Concluded. 
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2 




hearts nnd our voices 



n-nite in the strain, With a welcome, happy welcome, happy welcome 2l-gain. 




ITrs. Ax!mi S. Hawks. 



WAIT FOR JESUS. 

" IVithoui m* yt can do twiJk£Hg.''*'—John 15 : ^. 




1. O mybrother!are you wea - ry? Does the way seem long and dxear? Wait one moment, wait lor 

2. Is the cross yon bear too heav- y For a fiiith soweak and small? Wait one moment^ wait for 

3. Oh! how sweet to wait for Je - sos! Let us tar -ry by the way, Till the brightness of His 



W^^^ 



B3 



T 



P=P=2iar:?EX3: 



ip- 



-!»■ 



^ k/ ^ U t$ 



3£ 



-J- 



M-i 



^ 



^ U 



T 



?=?E 



3 










^ 



js: 



t 



±c 



J==?=.-J=|r:- 



fS^ 



3=45: 



:it^ 



■r-r^ 



-K-4- 



22 



-#—.-^3 — ^ 



riwt p i 



Je - sns, He is sure-ly ver-y near; Ver-y near, ver-y near. He is soie-ly ver-y near. 

Je - BUS, He will come and lift it all; He will come, He will come. He will come and lift it all. 

com - ing Toms onr darkness in - to day ; Let ns wait. He will come, Taming darkness in - to day. 



-^-i^ 



p g 



f—^ 
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Mrs. Tax Alsttxb. 



<f 



MY SONG SHALL BE OF JESUS. 

Hispraitt thail cmttimuUliy btinmy MMviA."— Psalm 34 : x. 



ii 



TT. n. DOAKB. 



p 



u 



± 



f 



* 



_L 



4- 



^ 






: |. ' .|. ; -g. 4 — r— s? > r— • ^v « ^ 

1. My song shall be of Je - bus, His mer - dy crowns my days, He fills my cnp with 

2. My song shall be of Je - bos, When, sit - ting at his feet, I call to mind his 

3. My song shall be of Je - sos, While preasing on my way To xeach tiie bliss-lul 




m 



blen - ings, And tones my heart to pxaise ; My song shaU be of Je • mm, 

good - ness, In med • i - ta - tion sweet ; My song shall be of Je - sns, 

re - gion Of pore and per - feet day ; And when my sonl shall en » ter 

-« P # r— 



The 

What- 

Thc 



\ 



22: 



r 



T 



T 



^=i^ 



15»- 



T 



t 



•♦- 



I 






i I 

rt/ord ^^ 






* 






•ic 



'■i ^^T^ 



-tf»- 



i 



pre - cioQS Lamb of God, Who ^ye him-self my ran - som,Aiid bought me with his blood. 
ev - er ill be - tide; 111 sing the grace that saves me, And keeps me at his side, 
gate of £ - den £Gkir, A song of praise to Je - sos I'll sing for - ev - t^r there. 



fi 
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BSAH ALFORD. 
Tigonnuly. 



TEN THOUSAND TIMES TEN THOUSAND. 

" rA# mtmierc/tktm was Urn thousand Umts Un thMuattdT^TLtv. 3 : it. 



63 

fixT. Alfrxd Tatlob. 




up the steeps of light; "Tis fin-ishfeid, all is fin-ished, Their fight with death and sin ; Flin^ open wide the 
speaks the trinmph nigh I O day for which cre-a - tion And all its tribes weie made 1 O joy, for all its 
part-ings are no more ! Then eyes with joy (diall sparkle, That brimm'd with tears of late ; Orphans no longer 

■ — &#^i-^2-« — ^ — -Jt — ft — m. — fk , ^^0 - — C — -4t — p ■ ^ ! — , « ■ , — — f — A 

1 — B^-f-4 1 1 1 -1 + ■ - l - A ^-a- S „^ l » » # — ^ — |-<g^* — f - -% — i — T^p 




Id -en gates, And let the Tio-tois in; Flingo-pen wide the golden gates, And let the vic-tors in. 

xo-paid! ioy,for all its former woes A thousand-fold re-paid 
fBk - ther - less, Nor wid«ow8 des - o -late ; Or-pnans no long-er £& - therless,' Nor widows des - o -late. 



br -mer woes A thousand-fold ro-naid! 



± ± "^ £• ^ 15^ 




BY rSRMISStON. 



-t 



f 



ALL THE WAY MY SAVIOUR LEADS ME. Condaded. 
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4 



"a; 



S 



well ; For I know, what - e*er be - fall me, Je - ens do - eth all things well 

see ; Gushing from the Bock be - fore me, Lo I a spring of joy I see. 

WB7 ; This my song thro' end - less a - ges — Je - sos Jed me all the way. 

J- ' ' ' 




A.nwB2eiL 



LAMB OF GOD. 

•* CUanse ttu/rvm my tin^* — Pa. sx : s. 

J — X—^ ! — ]=;- 



yr. B. DoAxc 



rms. 




B rg! I t ^^ 



. ( Heay - y la - den, sick with sin. Foes with - oxAt ft^d foes with - lu, > 
\Ijo\ I come on bend - ed knee, Lamb of' God, O hear Thou me; ) On - ly Thoa canst 



I come 
D. a Thou dtdsl dis 



on 
on 



^m 



bend - ed knee. Lamb of' God, O 
Col ' va - ry. Lamb cf Oodj 



p« - y me. 



-■^=t 



r-r 



m 



^^- 



2z: 



i^^^gT^I 



i 



t=X 



^^ 



^ 



D.C. 



P^=^ 



^ 



■J^ 



E 



heal my woe, On - ly TKou my grief douf know ; 

" ^^^ -"•— 1 i T ' — \^^ 



i 



1 i ^ 

All my sonl with guilt is dyed, 
Thou for me wast cmcifled ; 
By Thy precious blood so free, 
Lamb of God, O pardon me; 
Saviour, own me now and bless, 
Clothe me in Thy righteousness ; 
Hear, hear my prayer to Thee, 
Lamb of God, O save Thou me. 
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JESUS OUR BLESSED REDEEMER. CoBCIiided. 



67 



JESUS IS WAITING. 

"CuhhAiiih;"— Mattlt: O. 




on • ^ I Coroe. and find a 
Uere ffim 1 Will-iiig 
Bends Ton — 'Where a 

.r r'l^ 



- ing Lord! 

ioond? 



jte ^^-^-^Hf r-f^ 



4 Are jtm eick ? His vord ram heal yon ; 

Arc you weaiy with the Etrife ? 
Are you hungry? Ho can flU you 
With the heavenly Bread of Life. 

6 Now ! it in the time to try it ; 

Test Him by His written Word; 
Come, for Ho wUI ne'er deny it; 
Come to ChriEt, the risen Lord, 



68 



Rbv. E. G. T. 



SEHLED FOREVER. 

«« Christ reeUenudusr-G^L 3 : 13. 



\ 



Bry. E. G. Tatlob. 

-N V— K h . . \ 




1. Set - tied 

2. Set - tied 
a Set - tied 
4. Set - tied 



for - ev - cr ! sin's tremendous claim ! Glo - ry to Je - bub, blessed be His name 1 
for - ev - er ! fear not thou to trust Thy soul up - on Him, o - ven as thou must; 
for - ev - er ! let no doubt nor fear Mix with thy love, nor in thy robe ap-pear 
for - ev - er I yes ; no works of Thine, Nor tears, nor sor - row add to Grace Di - vine ; 




No part - way measures does His grace provide, Fin - ished the work was when the Saviour died. 
On Calv - 'rv's mountain all thy sins were met^ Set - tied for - ev - er all that grievous debt 
One sin - gle thread of thine own righteousness; We are complete in Him who came to bless. 
God says, 1 blot out ev - ery sin and stain. And will re-mem-ber them no more a -gain. 




Set - tied for - ev - er ! sin's tremendous claim ! Glo - xy to Je - sos, bless - ed be His name. 
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JUST A WORD FOR JESUS. 
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W.BrairvrT. 



^£SL 




THE SAINTS' SWEET HOME. 

^'Tkere remaimth a fwiL**— Heb. 4 : 9. 
-I I I 



HUBRRT P. MaIX. 



71 



\ \ -r 





1. The mansions of the blest Inglorioos beauty stand, Where oU shall sweetly rest, Who reach the heavenly land ; 

2. Sometimes mde storms arise O'er all onr pilgrim way ; The an-gi:v frowning skies Present no cheerful ray ; 

3. Then let ns bear the cross 1^ we that home obtain ; Count earthly treasures loss, So we may glo - rv gain ; 




And the joy-fnl day is speed-ing. When the ransom*d hosts shall come, When, all eliithly scenes re- ced - ing, 
But we Imow the sun is oeaming, Bright beyond the tempest's gloom, And the gold-en light is stream - ing 
Then, with joyous rapture singing, We will lay our arny)r down. And while heav'n with shouts is ring - ing. 




They shall hail the samts' sweet home. Yes, the hap-py, hap-py di^ speeds on. 
Glad • ly round the saints' sweet home. 
We wUl take the vie - tor's crown. 



When the 



d3=^ 




ransom*d of the Lord shall come ; When, thro' all the bright eternal day, They shall dwell with Christ at home. 

shall come ; ^- n\ 1^ 



■E 
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TV. H. D. 



YET THERE IS ROOM. 



'i 



W. H. BoAin. 




1. Yet there is 



roonii the Mas - ter has said — Boom at the feast his bounty has spread ; 

2. Yet there is room where all may be fed; Why shoidd they i)i]ie and languish for bread? 

3. Gath-er them in, the young and the old, Gath - er them in, there's room in the fold ; 




Out of the loues and hedg - es of sin,* Gath-er them in, Gath-er them in; 

Gath - er the weak, o'er - lad - en with am, Gath - er them in, Gath - er them in ; 

Ea - ger their souls for Je - sus to win, Gath-er them in, Gath-er them in; 

2>. 8, Yet there is room, the Mas - ter has said — Oath - er ihem in^ Oath - er ihem in.. 





£ 



This is 
Mer - cy 
Oath- er 



z?/. 



the mes - sage 
en - treat - eth, 
them in to 

t. ^ p 

t — [ 



from Je - sns to - day, Kow in com - paa - sion we 

O come tm - to me ; Joj - fill to all c^all her 

tiie ban - qnet of grace, Gftth- er <bem in to our 

^ f f .p , . , ^ * 0. |C fL p. 
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YET THERE IS ROOM. Coickded. 
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LIVING FOR CHRIST. 



llts. jUreiB S. HAtns. •■7V«l>£Br»CArAt"-PhU.i:ii. 

n 1 ' 1 'I'll 


1 ! ■ . 1 1. . 


p? IJ J J^^ J ,1 J 1^ j 'j j irH: a iH-f^ 


1. I^rd. let me livs far Thee, for Thee, Take ThoaUiis lifi of self ftom me 

2. O ckanamg tide, flow in, flow in. And mn - a - rate mr soul ftom Bin 


Spir-it ofChiistlong 
Ttie rail ia lent ; Lord, 


m^ 


r r r r" ' r r'r r \ =^ 


-j~4j — \ — U_J — 1 




3 O wondrotu! Light, ahins on, ehine on. 
Till all this nittbt of life is Rone ! 
Riue, blessed Snn of BiRhteooeDces,] 
With healing wiugB my life to bices. 

4 O Lamb of God, for me, for me. 
Thy blood was shed on CelvMy ! 
So nil my gain I connt but lots, 
And hide myself beneath the cumb. 



74 



B. & FiBHKR. 
GenOif, 



JESUS THE WAY. 



il 



" / am /Af nurf, /Ar imtk, ami tht if/tr—John 14 : & 



If. H. DoAXi 




1. Ck>me, brother, Je - sob saith, I am tne ymj ; Here find the beaY*nl^ path ; 1 am the way ; 

SI Here rest then, trembled heut, I am the troth ; Peaoe let my word impart ; I am the tnith ; 

3. Fear not the gloom-y Tale ; I am the life ; ^Sj word can nev - er fail ; I am the life ; 

4 i , . # ^ .J If ' # ■^'^J.^ L ' - _ _ - N 





Earth, sin and sorrow flee, Gk) - ry and gladness Bee, Let me yomr pattern be; 1 am 
Sin's heav - y debl is paid. No more shall donbt in¥ade,Bright hopes ehaU never liEide; I am 
And tho'the night come on. Soon shall the shades be gone, Soon will the morning dawn; I 



the way. 
the truth. 
the life. 





i4i^ 



E=S 



I 



2z: 



way, 



:sL 



i I i^ l| : 



Let me your pat - tern be, I am the way. 

^ ! 1 I - . # g i <g 0--:r-K 
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TAKE UP THE CROSS. 



75' 



"WJuHontr^mtki^UtrtAtr 



mufttrmt, cuiw'f fr w^ 4&ijUr."— Luke 14 



nit the tvad. This is the Wj th&t leads to Ood; Free-ty I give myself for thee ; Take np the 

^Te di'Tine Bnn^theeanuMom,makeatheeTnine;Thiiikof the thoniB 1 votefor thee;TBke%p the 

gates of light, Soon will thj&uth be chaag'd to sight; There u a oownttf life for thee ; Take np the 

ri-^ ♦■^ ■#■ ^ £ f. 













hi i\i J =^ 


i ^-i^y 1 f-rf-! 1 j l-#^ 


^ 


bii= 












eioaa and fol - lov ma. 
crow and fol - low ma. 
CTomandfol-lowme. 


I^e up the ones, Take up the croaa. Tike ap the crcn 


«1»di?i 


tow ilw. 


a^K^ if r F 






fe 




-f-g-^ r-U---H^~^-' " ' S f- 


I#= 


' r II 






i 


1 





THOUGH THE TIME IS SHORT. Conclnded. 
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i 



t 



5^ 
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J 1 1 



_VA/ 



1 



Oh! be -ware, lest the hour of the set- ting snn, Bid the light fade oat ere the work is done. 



» . » 



r 



^ 



:?c=?t 



V— f 
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R LOWRT. 



JESUS, MY SAVIOUR. 

'YtshaU^t$d rest**^yLax, xx: ag. 

I .J^ N- 



1. Je-sas,my Sav-ioor, Gometo my breast; Herel but wan-der— How I need rest! Fill all my 

2. Je-siis,my Say-ioor, GJve of Tliy strength; Pit- y my weakness, An-swer at length; Long have I 

3. Fearless of dan - ger, Safe in Thy arms, No storms can reach me, No mde a • hums; O - ver my 





heart with love, Lead to Thy home a-bove, Heart-sick and lone I rove; Bring me to Thee, 
trnst - ed Thee, And wait - ed pa - tiently ; Thy grace my on - ly plea, Je - sos, I come, 
head shall rise The walla of Bir - ardise ; My heart in safe - ty ties, Je - sns, with Thee. 



^ 
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Mbs Ltbia Baxtbs. 



ONE MORE SONG FOR JESUS. 

**/ call U rtuumbranct my »img w Hu ttigkL** — Ps. 77 : 6. 



79 



I 



R. LOWSY. 



tv--^— t 



'i i i '^L 



jL ^ 



* 



t 



X 



I 



^ 



i 



:v-j— gf 




1. One mote song HI sing for Je - sus, Onoe a- gain His love xe- peat; Tho* myearih-ly 

2. Standing on the Tergeof Jor-dan, I can near its im - tezs roll; Bat» be-yond,th6 

3. Faith be -holds a eea of glo-zy, And the pead-y gates ap - pear; Gen- tie breez-es 




i_l 



REFBAIN. 



i 



IF 



-! ; M H 1- 



£ 



^^ 






i 3 1; ; f 



ISL 



harp is bvoi • ken. Love still makes ils nnmbers 
light is gold - ec. And it beams np - on my 
float a- ronndme;Oh! tibe port- aJsmnst be 



I 

sweet Oh ! *tis sweet to love my Mas - ter, 
soaL 
near. 




I 



K^ — L 



/rs 



fT\ 



^ 4 ^ 



i^^i^ g'"iT_^ 1^ j 1 ^ 



Sweet ffis precious love to tell; But I hear the an - 



-gels whisper; I must bid £fure-well, fare-welL 
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THE UHER^DAY GLORY. 

^*M€mi/tMi m iktu lati Umutjbr y0m,**^-x PeL i : aa 



3^ 



Bit. a. a. OmuKr. 




^m 



1. Proph-ets andsa - ges vith xap-tme forelold Bleas-ings, dear children, yoa dai * ly be-hold; 

2. Night with its ter- lozs and darkneHfl has fled, Snn-shine U- la -mines the path tl»l you tread; 

3. Sa - tan no long-er his kingdom maintains, - ver the na-tions Im-man*a - ^reigns; 




B they spake of a world for the blest^ Un - der the shad -ows they pass'd to their rest 
andreao-infir. the la - bor -eis sinfir. Gheer'dbv the smile of their Sav- lour andEine 



Bat while they spake of a world for the blest^ Un - der the shad- ows tney 

id reap -ing, the la- bor -eis sing, 
Baia'dfrom de-hase-ment» and freed from the thiaSi, Low at' His feet» self -de - vot • ed, they taJL 



Bow -ing and reap -ing, the la - bor -eis sing, Cheer'dby the smile of their Sav- lour and King. 



sH^ ifU i P^^ 




CHOBXia 




il NJULiUl 



b — K- 



lt=J 



:& 
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i^ 
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fore -told In ho -It 



i jHJ J'J 'J 




^ 



O age of gold, by prophets fore -told In ho-ly song and bto - ry! Hap-py arewe^ for we 



\^ Lj 
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THE UHER-DAY GLORY. CoDduded. 81. 

-N — s Hj , 4 Pierced by the weapons of truth, in dismay 

•yr i Errors long cherished are passing away ; 
-H| Thirsting no more for the Wood and the life, 

Nations are leaving the red field of strife.— C'fta 



^^m 



walk in the light Of the long promised latter-day glo - ly. 

MMm^^m^^mm 5 Millions there are who the Savioar enthrone, 

—-♦i — ^-—> — : — # — 1 — ^VS — ' ' ' — # — - - I ^ — - — n ^^^ He shall wider and farther be known ; 
g:§ i ._ ^ - ^» # r f" f ! i 4-=?= j "grtl onward, still onward His chariot shaU roll, 

rHH — [T" 1^1 l^l^l' ^^>'|iWI'ffl p izH Tilims greatlove every hdart shall oontroL—C 



Onward, still onward His chariot shall roll. 
Till His greatlove every hdart shall oootroL — Cha. 




FAKirr 4L Cbobbt. 



KEEP ME THINE. 

"lamiMju,** — Psalm 119: 94. 



W. H. DOANB. 




1. Male Thine a -bode with me, Be Thou my gaest; Thoaart my por - tion here, Thonart my irest ; 

2. Wl|r should I doubt and fear WhenThoaartmine?Howcan I mint or fall. My hand in Thine? 

3. Tly*hedg'donev - eiy side My jMtth may be, Glad-ly I fol - low on. Trusting in Thee; 

4. TMne, tho' my days be long, Sav-iour di- vine. Thine, when their light shall £eide. No more to shine; 



-^^4 
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"WSL STEVESBOH'. 



UND OF LIGHT. 



% 



It.LowBr. 




±df\i i i Jij j^ ^ 



L There's a land of light Whetetfaeie ig no night, And sor - row and sin oome ner - er, — 

2. Bless -ed land of rest^ Home of all the blestlOnr Say-ioar has made it gio-zioos; 

8» Then, with heart and voioe, Let ns all re - joice, While marching a - long to - geth - er ; 

■ f f! f- # — t- 
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where 
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^ 



lere the an - gels raise Load-est songs of praise To God and the Lamb for tv - er. 

To pre - pckre onr way, In the tonib He lav, Then rose o - ver death Tie - to - riot 

For, if &ith-fal still To o - bey His wUl, We'U dweU in that land for 
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ere the an- gels raise Loadest 




LAND OF LIGHT. Gondaded. 
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songs of piaise To God and theLambfor ev • ei ! 
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MORE FAITHFUL TO THEE. 

'J30 y i«(r."— Lev. ao: 7. 




1. Dxawnear-er^my Sav-iour, In mercy be- hold, And keep me far ey - er Safe, safe in the fold ; 

2. Moiehmnblein 8pir-it» More fervent in pray*r, More cheerfol and willing My trl-als to bear; 
8. Come, bleasedBedeem-er, Kowdwellinmyneui; My hope and my comfort, For ev-er Thou art; 




More watchful and trosting, O help me to be, More ho-ly, dear SaT-iom^ More faithfdl to Thae. 
More earnest in la - bor, O help me to be, kc 
la all my tempta-tions, O help me to be, &o. 
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I'LL THINK OF MY SAVIOUR. 

"Lei »T dretw near wiih a true Arar/.'*— Heb. xo: 33. 



Wu. B. Bkadbuht. 




1. I'll think of my Sayiour when daylight is breaking A - way from the darkness and gloom of the nighty 

2. Ill think of my Sayioor when daylight is sinking. And blending its beams with the twilight so gray ; 

3. I'U think of my Savioor when sor- row is flinging Her thick robe of sadness a-roond the dark tomb ; 




When, fresh from his slmnber, the snn is a- waking. And girding himself with the ar- mor of lignt. 
When bright starry eyes in the azure are winking, And si -lence em-bra- ces the dose of the day. 
If light from His presence a glo-ry is bringing, 'Twill scatter its darkness and hide all its gloom. 

^ Z^" 3" ^ ^ . ^ ^' ^" ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 




I'll think of my Saviour, And trust Him for-ev - er, I'll seek for His fa - vor, And hope, through Hislove, 




FULL cnoiicrs. 




\ L 




With angels to meet Him, With seraphs to greet Him, And praise Him for-ev - er In mansions a - bove. 



R.S.C. 



SINGING ALL THE WAY. < 

" They break forth into tinging" ~A.vu 14:7. 4 

1 ' I 



85 



3 



Mbs. T. X Cook. 




1. 1 go sing - ing all the way, For my Fa - ther thus doth say, Cast on me thy ev - eiy care, 

2. Have yon found the Say-ioar trae In His prom -is - cs to yon ? Has He brought yon to His feet, 

3. Do yo.a think of heav'n as home? Do yon long there-in to roam? Is yoorlife in sweet ao- cord 

4. Till I reach the realms of light» And be -hold His presence bright-, Soaring, sing - ing will I be, 
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Be thou free as bird in air. I go sing-ing, I 

Low be - fore the mer- cy - seat? Then go sing-ing, Ao. 

With the Law, the sa - cred Word? Then go sing-ing, Ac 

Joy - ons as the bird-ling firee. I'll go sing-ing, &c 



go smg-mg, 



go smg-mg, 
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fiing-tng all the way ; I go sing-ing, I go singing, I go singing, singing all the way. 



Wm. Strvrxson. 
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A HOME IN HEAVEN. 

•*//» Jb prepare a place for yon. "—John 14:0. 

J ^ ^ — fc^-i 
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"Wm. Stevwsok. 







1. Thero's a home in heaven se - cored for me By a 



2. In that bless -ed home, what joy to meet With the loved ones gone be -fore I They will 

3. In that home of love my Sav- ionr reigns, And His £&oe mine eyes shall Tiew As 



Sav-ioiir*B dy - ing loTe, And my 

~" will 
with 
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quickened Bonl, from sin set &ee, Longs to reach that home a- bove. Blessed home, 
wel-come me with anthems sweety As I reach the heavenly shore, 
rap-tured tongue I swell the strains Of the song that|a ev - er new. 



sweet 



Bleued borne, 



m 



w 



9P 



s. 



2t 



1 



^ 



32: 



■»■ 



-*- 






LfiL 



* 



tS*- 



2givrS 



* — ^ 



t 



home, Bright home of love; Heavenly home, sweet home, Blest home a - bove.' 

sweet home, Heavenly home, sweet home. 
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SABBATH BELL ConcMed. 



89 



rtt J 


J" J" .\ is^-tW-^ 1 . , ■• 


y . ] ; i; j=^i=|j-i-U-4L 


Cbim 
Up 


iug in tone with the Sab ■ bath bell 
to tha Sab-batliof Best n - bove. 

J* J* * £ -. * 
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Sveetlir MXinds ths Sabbath bell 

Alone the hills, withtn the dell; 

And it tells, with langiwge clear, 

Thy dear people, Lord, ore hew. 

With its Einging, Ringing, Biopiug: Rrinslni; 

Fomii'rt of liopps to llio .=oul. lluit wu, , 

O loviug Sovionr, Khali dwell with Thee, 

loving Saviour, shuU dwaU with Thee. 



JESUS IS PASSING BY. 




00 



FAITH AND GRACE. 
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mm 



OS — This alone wa plead. 
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p. jr. c. 

Spirited. 



REVIVE THY WORK, LORD. 

" O Lord^ rtvwe thy work** — ^Hab. 3 ; 3. 
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1. Be - vive Thy work, O Lord I Now to Thy saints ap - pear, O speak with power to 

2. Be - vive Thy work, O Lord I Ex > alt Thy pre - cions name, And may Thy love in 
8. Be - vive Thy work, O Lord ! And bless to all Thy Word, And may its pnr© and 
4. Be - vive Thy work, O Lord ! Give pen - te - cost - al showers ; Be Thine the glo - ry, 
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BEFRAIN. 




ev - ery s<5til. And lot Thy peo - pie hear. Be - vive Thy work I O Lord ! 

ev - ery heart Be kin - died to a flame. 

sa - cred tratfa. In liv - ing faith be heard. 

Thine a - lone. The bless - ing, Lord, be ours. _ O Lord ! 



While 
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Br. C. S. Blackall. 



UNTO THE LORD. 

B^JoyJidin tkg £(m£"— Ps. 35: a 



W. n. BOAKX. 



1 




1. Our joy - fill notes we glad- ly raise To Him whose name we loye; And in a song of giateftil pmise A- 

2. His love hath brightened all oar way, His care we humbly own; And we would yield, this sacred day,Tmo 



^g— ^ E^g^^^ 



REFRAIN. 4 
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ifn-to 





dore onr God a - bbve. tin- to the Lord, ^ ^ ^ ' un-to the Lord,*^ ^ "^ We 

wor-shi^. at His thron& on -to the Lord, un - to the Lord, 



Qip at H] 




bring onr hap-py song of grate -fal praise; Un-to the Lord, un-to the Lord, Gladly we 



^ 
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xaise, gl adly w e raise Our song of grate- fol piaise 




3 No tribute we could ever raise 
[ J^ ffl Were worthy of His groc« ; 
^ g"7~™ But ve may daily seek to live. 

Approved before His face.— ii^. 



1 rr^^1=F h -i SgzJBLzig 



^ , _ 4 Then joyfhl notes well ever raise, — 




Obey Him every day ; 
^ And, filled with son^^B of grateful praiae» 
Cor song opf praise un-to the Lord. Trust in EQs word alway.—B^. 
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SHOUT ALOUD, ALL YE UNDS. 

^*Sktmtid with a grtat thout^ to thai the earth rang again, "— z Sam. 4; 5. 

4 1-, — I — h — I ,_ rg. 
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"SL LOWKT. 

J U^ — I. 



1. A - cross the blue wa - ters the mes -eage of grace O'er kingdom and em - pire is fly- ing a - TOuse; 

2. Ail creatures a - dor - ing shall bow at His word, All tongues shall confess Him their Saviour and Jjord; 

3. How gen - tly and kind- ly there comes from a- bove His seep - tre of mer - cy, His standard of love ! 

4. The day is ap - proaching, the time draweth nigh. When nation to na - tion **HoBanna T shall cry; 




^^^ 




The day-beam is breaking, ma - jes - tio and bright, And millions are turning fh>m darkness to light 
His truth and its glo - ry ex - tend-ed shall b«, And coy - er the earth as the wa • ters the sea. 
He ml- eth in wis-dom, the Monarohof peace, His reign shall be glorious and ney-er shall cease. 
The i - dols they worship in dust shall be laid, And Je - sus be honored, ex - alt - ed, - beyed. 

1 fc^— F=F- i» — : — F I I -| P'^ — f-F ^ 




Shout a- loud, all ye lands, and be glad while yesing; Shout a-loud, all ye lands, for the ^viour is King ! 




And the sound that went forth on the night of His birth Shall be heard to the uttermost bounds of the earth. 




COPYSIGHT X875, BY BICLOW ft MAIX. 



¥ 



HET 



96 



F. J. C. 
Tmderly. 



SAVIOUR, HIDE ME. 

^Hidiime under the tkadew of tl^ wing** "-^f^ 17: 18. 

-i — I- 
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"W. H. DOAKK. 




1. Savioor, bide lue when the storm Kears a - loft its gi - ant form ; Let my trembling sotd a - bide 

2. Saviour, keep me ev-ery hour By Thy all pro-tecting pow*r;Let my heart a tem-ple be, 

3. S&viour, love me all the while, Iiet me see Thy ^ender smile ; Let me hear Thy voice di-vine 

4. Saviour, take me home at lost, When the day of life is past; Take me where Thy saints above 

A, 
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In Thy pre - cious, bleeding side, Sav - ioor, hide 
Con - se - crai - ed all to Thee. 
Breathinff soft - ly: Thon art mine. 
Joy - fu sing xe - deem - ing love. 



me; I would rest, Colm-ly pil- lowed 
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on Thy breast ; On - ly there my tmst shall be, On - ly there is joy for me. 
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FahxtJ. Crobbt. 

. -I — f^ 



MANY MANSIONS. 

"Ar myfKlkt^t kom»t «art wumf muuutaru.**'^J<iim 14: 9. 
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1. In Thy house are many mansions; Father, hast Thou one for me? May that home, eo pure and ho-ly, 

2. I am trusting iuThymer-cy, Trusting in Thy^^promise, Lord; Now my soul,in sweetest comfort. 

May that home^ so pure andjio 4y, 



Z), C — /u Thy house are ma-ny m/y^isioTts; Fh - thev, hast Thou one for me f 



P 
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FIXE. 




Mine at last for - ev - er lo^; Help me while on earth a stmngpr. Help me, Lord, my race to run ; 

Leans con- fid -ing on Thy wordpj^id megen-tty, O my Fa -ther, Till my work on earth is done; 

MiM at last for - ev ' er be. ^^ 

f r T r-.f r r f 





D. C.for Ohonu. 3. 

1 PS — I — J5lJ — ^ — I k^-- — -.{ii — } N. — ^^ — s — ! ri^^ ^ vision comes to cheer me 

^.-J M— 4 rr\ T^i| 3^ : r|— r fe jl _^ ^ L.^ i^fej r^ — H From that calm and peaceful shore ; 

9 * ^ m\d ^ ^ % \^^^^~^-\-^—^ m ^ f- HThen my spirit longs to enter 

\s^}f Longs to feel its trials o'er; 



ve me strength and grace to conquer, Thro* Thy well-belov- ed Son. 
May I see Thy smile reflect-ed. Thro* Thy well-belov- ed Son. 
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WlLUAM MOORB. 



WHEN THE COMFORTER CAME. 

**I/t shall give you anoiher Com/ffrier.^'-—John 24 : z(S. 
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1. My heart, that W&8 heavy and sod, Was made to re-joioeand be glad. And peace without measure I 

2. To sin and to e - vil in-clmed,Withdarknes8per-vad-ing my mind, No rest I conld a- uy- where 
31 The voice of thanksgiving I raised, The Lord my Ke-deem-er I praised;! was at His mer-cy a- 
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badT When the Comfort-er came. Peace, sweet peace, Peace when the Comfort-er came ! My heart, that was 
find. Till the Comfort-er came, 
maz'd. When the Comfort-er came. 
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heavy and sad, Was mode to rejoice and bo glad, And peace without measure I had, When the Comforter came. 
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THIS YEAR FOR JESUS. 



B: 



F.J.C. 
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" Work, for I am with you, saitk the Lord." —Usig. a : 4. 

^ -r 1 . ! ■ w . 


W. H. DoAX^ 
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1. Gome one and all 

2. Come one and all, 

3. Ck>me one and all. 


this 

the 

the 


— #-* — # # # — 

year for Je - bub, 
Mas- ter call - eth, 
time is fleet- ing. 


We con - 86 - crate onr - 
Are we not pledged to 
With gi - aikt arm de - 

f— * — tr . T S : — *■ -1 


selves a - new; 
Him a - lone? 
feud the right ; 
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With heart - y zeal and daunt-less conr - ap;e Onr heav'nward coarse with joy pxir - sue. 
If faith be strong and love be fer - vent, O let their pow'r this year i>e known. 
To nu^e this yecur a glo -^^rion^ tri - umph. Let Christians all as one u - nite. 
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D. S,—We*U gaih ' er sovla for life e ^ ter - ncUt Like stars to shine for ev 
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er there, 

D. 8. 



^^ZJt 



'0 — ■#- 



:tf£: 



t 
"This 3'ear for Je - sa:=:/' shall be our watchword, This year for Je - sus the cross wg*11 bear; 
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Slowly. 




MY SAVIOUR, HEAR ME. 

"Jftar my prajftr, O Lord,** — Pt. 39: xa. 
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HUBBBT P, If Am. 




my Sav - ionr, hear me, Draw xne doae to Thee ; Thoa hast paid my ran - som, 
my Sav-ioor, bless me. Bless me while I piay; Grant Thy grace to help me, 
my Sav-ioor, love me, Make me all Thine own; Leave me not to wan- der 



Thon hast died for me; Now by sun-j^e faith I claim Par -don thro' Thy gra-cions name ; 
Take my fear a - way ; I be - Ueve Thy prom-ise, Lord ; I will tmfit Thy ho - ly word ; 
In this world a -lone; Bless my way with light di-vine. Let Thy glo - ry ronndme shind; 







Thou, my ark of safe - ty, Tjet me fly to Thee. 
Thou, my soul's Be-deem - er, Bless me while I piay. 
Thou, my Rock, my Eef - uge, Make me all Thine own. 
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O my Saviour, guard me, 

Keep me ever more ; 
Ble&s me, love and guide me, 

Till my work is o'er , 
May I then, with glad surprise, 

Chant Thy praise beyond the skies ; 
There with Tnce, my Saviour , 

Dwell for ever more. 
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W. H. Mcir AUSB. 
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WEARY SINNER. 

C^mu Hni0 me, all yt that labor and are heavy laden.'* --yLzlt 1 1 : 19. 

-J — ^ — ^ ^. 
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1. Wea-ry sin-ner, heav-y ]ad - en, Come to Je-sns, free-ly come; He is read-y to ro - 

2. TiUceuie bleesiiig, Free Be-demp-tion; This to give thee, hear Him call ; He i-s waltzing ;0 bo- 

3. List -en, sin-ner, to the Spir - it; Come,in-her- it Heav'n thy home; With the Sav-iour all is 

4. Trust the Sav-iour ; yen-tore on Him ; He'll for-gire thee;thon shsdt be In His fa - vor now and 




i 



ceive thee; Wait no long-er; here is room. O oome, O come to Je-sus» To the sweetness of His 
lieve Him, And re-ceive Him, yield Him all. 
read - y ; Thou art need-y ; why not come ? 
ev - er. And His glo - ry thou shalt see. 
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love, And a joy- fnl song all the hap-py throng Will sing for thee a-boYe;For the Fotmtain Je - sus 

4L 4L 4L^4L*^JfL A. Jit 
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WEARY SINNER. Concluded, 
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o-x>ened, is a Fomitam ev - er fine. And it flows thia moment, Fiee-ly flowii 
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for 



And it flows this 



bhls XDoment, Free'Iy, free-lyfluwsi 



p-i^— if- 
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Rkv. S. B. Phelps, D.D. 



ONLY BELIEVE. 

* Be lui if/rmWf cnfy believe" — Mark y. ^ 



for Uiee. 



R LOWRT. 




1. 
2. 
3. 



Oome, trembling soul, be not a - fraid. On Je - sns all thy sins were laid. And He thy hoj^eless 
The Sof-ferer in the gar-den see, TheLamb of God on Cal-va-iy, And all that pain and 
In wondrous love He <^lls to - day, Cast now thy guilt-y doubts a - way, Free par -don take with- 
For Thee, O Christ, all things I leave. To ^ee, my Sav-iour, now I cleave, And I, as Thou dost 
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debt has paid — On 
death for thee — On 
out de - lay — On 
me re - ceive— On 
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be - lieve ; And He Thy hopeless debt has paid — On - ly 
be-lieve; And all that pam and death for thee — On - ly 
be - lieve ; Free par-don take without de - lay — On - I7 
be - lieve ; And I, as Thou dost me re - ceive — On - ly 



.1 



1)6 - licve. 
be - lieve. 
bo - lievo. 
be - licve. 
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■\VV11 ran the race wilhvi,. 
Like those who wn bcTore ; 
We'll run the lace rejoicine, 
Kor fii™ "lo Btragi^le o'er : 
We'll ran the nee believiug 
Thnt when tho end we BCe, 
A rinwn of life etemiJ 
Onr bright reward shall ba — B^. 
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LOVED ONES GONE BEFORE. 

'' ** Stt^rem itei, €ven €t$ ^iken wk9 have m0 h«^* — x These 4 : rj. 

J h^ J^ S ^K 
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1. Ob, how sw^eet wbea we iniiagle with Idndved spir-its here, And tell of Je - 6I& and His love ! 

2. We are pilgrims of Zi - on, tho' tri - a]s we most bear. Which all are blessings in disguise ; 

3. Whea we walk thro' the valley and shadow of the tomb, Bea^ Sav- ionr, Thou wilt be onr guide ; 
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When by foith we can see Him, and feel His presence near. And lift onr longing souls a - bore. 
The* the cross may be heav-y, the crown we soon shall wear In heav'n, where pleasure nev-er dies. 
And thy smile like a sun-beam will light beyond the gloom. And keep Thy peo - pie at Thy side. 
D. B. We siaU dwdl loUh ike angeU, and join u)Uh chKHral song (hir iovei ones^ loved <me8 gone be -fore. 




BEFRAIN. 







^ssD.S, 




We shall meet on the banks of (ha riv - er, Hap - py, hap - py there for ev - cr more ; 

I ^^ ^^_ .^. u "^ 
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THE NINETY AND NINE. 



lax D. SAmiT. 



wild and bare, A - way from the ten • der Sheplierd'a core, A - way from tbe t 
roBgh nod steep, I go («> the desert lo fiud my xheep, I go to " 
heard its cry — 'Twmi lielpleas nnd Kick, and ready to dia. 'Xwaa helpleai 
roaudthethionB, "Bejoiea, fortLe Lord brings back his own, Eejoioo, fc. 



P.J.C. 




THE LOST SHEEP. 

'* Go qfier thai which is J^//'— Luke 15 : 4. 

1 



-IS K--, 
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"W. H. DOANK. 
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1. F2x>m the handled L«-ieep whicn the Shepherd's caie Had protect-cd ma - ny a day, There was one went 

Z>. a— J wi^ go and 

2. Therewas joy, great joy in the Shepherd'sfoldj'WhenHislong, long jonmey was o'er. And the poor lost 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ D. &—For I love my 




X=t 



?=p: 
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Fiys. 




fortii, and its rest-less feet In the des-ert wondered a - way; ThentheShepherd*Bheartwasgriev'd,andHe 
search for the sheep I losU I wUl Itave the nine-iy and nine, 

sheep mat had gone as-tray, In His arms He ten-der - ly bore ; Then the Shepherd'sheartwas glad, and Ho 
sheep thai I hst a^foxmd, More flixinjtU the ninety and nine, ^ ^ 
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Oh, that Shepheid kind is the Son of God, 
Who has borne onr sorrow and care ; 
was He who said, there is joy in heaven 



kind-ly said: On the mountain it will languish and pine ; O'er the wanderer's penitent prayer; 

said to all: What a moment of re-joic-ing is mme ! To the soul He bringeth back to His fold of grace, 

■#■ A -^ -^ ^ To His precioQs fold of mercy divine, 

I L L ^ ^ I r I How His heart goes out, for He loves that ono 




More than aU the ninety and nine. 
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OUR DUTY. 

" TVkcM thaU lave iky ntighbcr as ikysei/."'^'R.aau 13 : 9. 



^ 



v. H.DOASE, 




* 



^ 









1. Whenwegath-er in our StLnday School so cheerful, And with happy he&rfcs we join the cho-ral strain, 

2. Grod has told us that the poor are al-ways with us, He conlidesthem to our kindness and our care ; 

3. Do we know of a - ny lone-ly heart to comfort, A - ny sad or bro-ken spir-it we can bind — 

p^ ♦ 4L jt 




^jgfe^ 




O ro-mem-ber we have all a sa-creddu- ty — For the Master there are pre-cious souls to gain. 
L0T8 your neighbor, is the sec-ond great commandment, All a-ronndus we can find him ev-ery where. 
A- ny wanderer, that a word may bring to Je - sus? They are plenty; on-ly seek and we shall find. 

-^ ^ ^ ^^—^ ^ ^ »-r ^'f' ^ -^—^-T ^ ^ T ^ ^ ^ ■''^Vft^T 
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In the bus - y crowded street. Poor, neglect-ed ones we meet. Who perhaps of Je-sus loye were nerer 



^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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OUR DUTY. Condnded. 
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iS^ 



told ; Let us try to bring them here, Where onr friends and teachers dear Will direct thsm to a SaTiouz^s fold. 
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Hbs. Joan £. Condbr, 1833. 
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THE HOURS OF EVENING CLOSE. 

' Tam^rrow it tAt rut of the holy Sabbath.** --^Bau i6: 93, 
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1. The honrs of even - ing close ; lis length-ened shad-ows, drawn 0*er scenes of 
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earth, in -vite re - pose, And wait the Sab - bath dawn. 

^ 0. 



2 So let its calm prerail 

O'er forms of outward care , 
Nor thought for "many things" assail 
The still retreat of prayer. 




3 So may a holier light 
py , , Than earth's onr spirits rouse, 

I II And caU us, strengthened by His mighty 

ip 11 To pay the Lord our tows. 
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THOU, OUR FATHER, 



T-f i I* r 

L O Thon, our Fn-Uier and oar Friend ! On na thy choicest blessing send. 'Who dwell on earth belov.Wfao 
S. Otit bent af -fee - tiona may we set On things above, noi Him forget Who sits at Thy right hand. Who 
8. When Ha who i^ our life appears, Fiomoar afflictions, sorrows, tears. In glo-ry we sliaU be. 




dwell on CArth be - bw; l^ySpir-it froe-ly nov import; Let Him a-bide with -in oar heart— Hj 
at Thy righthaiid— Betnembcringev-er wa ore dead,Andthat He liv - eth in onr stotd, ^ And 
r we slukll be; Help as, O Lord, all Ihio' onz life, To war with sin, in earnest sliife,'llii - 



Be Tbon, Lord, oof Bock and Towo, 
A BOze defence from Satan's power, 

Ar.d every hortfn] lust. 

And every hortfol Inat ; 
O gninc ns frM, abounding graoe, 
Tbat we, with potienoe, raa oar tsM, 

Thro' Him in whom we truatt 

Thro' Him in whom we tnuL 



r€ 



P.J.C. 



so NEAR TO THE KINGDOM. 

Nat far Jrcm iJu kingdom^ GotL'-^lkaxVx'z: 34. 



Ill 



R. LOWRT. 




i 



L So near to the kingdom ! yet what doet thou lack/ So near to the kingdom! what kedpeth thee 
2.80 near that thou heaieet the aongs that re-sound From those who, be-Uev-ing, a par-don have 

3. O come, or thy sea-son of gracewill be post, The door will be dosed, and this call be thy 

4. To die with no hope! hast thoacoauted the cost? To die ont of Christ; and thy sool to be 

^ * y , I 1 ^ , ^ ^ « — r^ •— riP- - ' - ^ 
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bock? 
found! 
last; 
iflSt! 



y ' ' ' 1^ • -^ ft - - I 

Benonnce ev - ery i - dol, tho' dear it may be, And come to the Sav-ioar now pleading with thee. 
So near, yet nn-will-ing to siive np thy sin, WhenJe-sns is wait-ing to welcome thee iu ! 
O where wouldat thou turn if the hght should depart That cornea from the Spirit, and shines on thy heart ? 
So n^uf to the kingdom ! O come, we 




im-plore, While Jesus is pleading, come enter the door. 
m I ^ ^ I ^ - * ^ "% \W — I # f m — ^* ^ I /g . — I 

j TTi p n* -> fj l "t — r ^^Epiz&lz \ 



HEFRAIN. 
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Pleading with thee, 



pleading with thee. 
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112 EVER NEAR. 

Ellis AI. IIaittvcb. " // h t—^J^ *« '' <>'"' <"" ** CM."— Ps. 73 



CHRIST AROSE. 
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*'Ife it not htrty but is risen, — Luke 24 : 6. 



Ber, R. LOWBT.' 




L Low in the grave He lay — Je - sns, my Savionr ; Waiting the coming day — Je - bus, my Lord. 
2. Vain - ly they watch His bed — Je - sns, my Savionr ; Vain-ly they seal the dead — Je- sns, my LoiiL 
3^ Death can- not keep His prey^Te-siLS, my Saviour; Hb tore the bars a- way — Je-sus, my Lord. 
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CHORUS, faster. 
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up from the era 



r=f 
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from the grave He a • rose. 





With a might -7 triumph o'er His 



♦-S #4 



Ho a - rose. 




foes; 



He a - ros3 a Yic - tor from the dark do - main, And He lives for - ev - cr with His 




saiuts to reign ; He a - rose, He a - rose, 




Hal - le - lu - jah ! Christ a - rose. 



lie A • rose. He a - roee, 
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Mrs. Akxib S. Hawk& 
Very gently. 



GOOD NIGHT. 

(In ttumonoM—Sumlay mcmiHg, July 96, 1874 J 
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B. LOWRY. 



% 




1. Good nighty good night ; it is mominff now ; Qood night ; I am going home ; 

2. Good night, good night; I have waitea long In hope of the earnest zny 
8. Good night, good night; let there be no tears ; TU wake with the angel band ; 



4. Good nighty good night ; yon must tarry here, O ye who are tried and true ; 



I have kept 
Of a gold- 
And the songs 
At the gate 



the&ith, 
en dawn 
of home 
of pearl 




y' iT&~^^-r 2 



I baTe done my work, And the Mas - fer bids . me come, 
that shall break for me In - to fall, vie - to - rioos day. 
we shall sing a - gain. When we reach the heavenly land. 

I will stand and wait, When the Mas-ter calls for yon. 



^**— '^ REFRAIN.^ 

=t= f^ I MJ 
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Good night, good night, 



good 



Good night. 




good night, 
-^ P P- — , 

:'# ji y — 
V ■ '- — \ 
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night; I am go - ing home; Good night, good night; I am go - ing home. 

good night, good night : 

M b — JS—J h , .0> . — * — P- . — ^ — P- P — P x P *- — L 
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WAKE, BROTHER, WAKE. 

•*AwaAetJluHtJUaslge^eti.*''-Eph. 5: 14. 



^ 



Rev. A. A. OiLALor. 




1. A - wake, a - rise, why eleepest thou? A thoiisand fields inyite fhy toil ; Go cast the seed, or drive the pbngh, 

2. Spend not thy days in diowsy ease, And die nnhonored and nnwept ; The gold-en moments gladly seize, 

3. There's work for all : the child, the yoath, The care- worn man, and winfay age May aid the progress of thetmth, 

4. Go join the con • se - crated host, Who live not for themselves a-lone ; Go raise the fallen, save the lost. 




CHORUa 




Or reap the treasures of the soil. Wake, brother wake, the golden harvest's waving: Baste, brother. 
And ronse the powers that long have slept [haste, and 

And life's grand bat- tie no- bly wage. 
And help to build Mes - siah*s throne. 




I^T 



s? 
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gath- er in a sheaf ; Work, brother work, all toil and danger braving ; Christ gives the weary re - lief. 
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Mns. Akkib S. Hawks. 
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GOME, HAPPY NEW YEAR. 

The Jetui 0/ ingatkertHg at the yearns end.** — Ex. 34 ; ta. 

^ -BV, 1 r -j N t^--A 
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!• Come, Hap-py New Year, Hap.py New Year, Come to our dwellings with blessing and cheer ; 

2. Come, Hap-py New Year, come without strife, Come with a fore-taste of peanelul soul -life; 

3. Come, Hap-py New Year, come without fears. Come with thy brightness, and bring us no tears ; 

4. Come, Hap-py New Year, come from a - bove, Come with rj - veal-ings of par-don - ing love ; 

■^ •— r-^ ^— r-# « \ r-.S» ^ « tt—r^ ^K— r# f^— ^ 
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Come with-out shad-ow, bring with thee no pain ; Come, Hap-py New Year; and welcome a - gain I 
Come with thy mer-cies— bring a bounteous store; Come, Hap-py New Year; and welcome once more I 
Come to the low - ly ; come to great and small; Come, Happy New Year, O come to us all. 
Come witli the mes-sage, Peace, good-will to men; Come, Hap-py New Year; and welcome a - gain ! 







Hap-py, Hap-py New Year, Hap-py, Hap-py New Year, Hap-py New Year, Hap-py New Year! 

Hap-py Now Year, 
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F. J. C. 



^ 



-^--^^ 






TO GOD BE THE GLORY. 

" lyho dmtk grtat </ii)i^."— Job 5 : 9. 

J L_-i 
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W. H. BOANK. 
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1. To G(xl be the glo - 15% great things Ho hath done, So loved He the world that He gave ua Hie Son, 



2. O per - feet re - demptiou, the purchase of blood, To ev - cry bo - liev - er the promise of God ; 

3. Great things He hath taught xu, great things He hath done,Andgreat our rejoicing thro* Jesus tlie Sou ; 
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Who yield-ed His lifo an a - tonement for sin. And opened the Life Gate that all may go in. 
The vil - est of-fend - er who tru - ly believes, That moment from Jo - sus a par - don re - ceives. 
But pur - er, and higher, and greater will be Our wonder, our transport when Je - sus we see. 



B. S. come io the Fa - //ler, ihro' Je - sus ike Soii^ And fjiuellim Ike glo - ry^ great things He hath done. 
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Praiso tho Lord, praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 

Let the earth hear His voice. Let the peo - pie re - joica 
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Miss J06BPI11XE Pollahd. 



AS THE YEAR ROLLS ROUND. 

**7^iMf epvw n u t the year wUh thy jgy>eeffuts"—Tsz. 65 : i x. 



B. Lowiir 
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1. *T]8 in -deed a pleasant 8tght» As the year rolLs round, When to-geth-er we n - nite, 

2. Cloud- y Bkies will change to &ir. As the year rolls round ; Joy wiU sor - rows waste re - pair, 

3. Hap-py sea - sons oome and go. As the year rolls round; Tides of o - cean ebb and flow, 

M.. ^ ^ ^ ^ * 




As the year rolls round; Songs of glad-ness to re - peat, Heaveuly bless- ings to eu - treat. 
As the year rolls round ; From the dark and win - try bowers. We may pluck the beauteous flowers. 
As the year rolls round ; Life and love this law o - bey, Bring-ing us a fes - tive day, 




With the chain of love complete, As the year rolls round. Happy song ! joy - ful strain ! Siog aloud the 
Mak-ing fragrant all the hours, As the year rolls round. 
Bring-ing ev - eiy heart its May, As the year rolls round. 

. 1 L zzcz — F- 
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glad re-frain; Mirth and mu-sio shall resound. As the year, the ev-er changing year rolls round. 
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ENTREAT ME NOT TO LEAVE THEE. 



"Si 



F.J.C. 



Tmderfy. 



" A mdRuth taid ."--Ruth x t x6. 



It LOWRY. 







1. Entreat me not to le^vo thee, My heart goes with thee now; Why tarn my footsteps homeward? No 
2.111 follow where thou leadest : My love will cling to thee; And where thy head ls pillowed. My 
3. Where death's cold hand shall find thee. There let my eyelids close, And, in the grave be - side th^ This 
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friend so dear as ihou ! Thy heart has borne my Rorrow. And I have wept for thine; And now how can I 
night -ly rest shall be: Thy birth-place and thykmdred I'll cherish like my own ; Thy God shall be my 
mor - tal frame re - pose: Oh, do not now entreat me ; No iriendsodearas thou; My heart would break in 




leave thee? Oh, let thy lot be mine. Entreat me not to leave thee. Entreat me not to 
ref - age. I'll wor - 6hi|» at His throne, 
an <• guish If I should leave thee now. 
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ENTREAT ME NOT TO LEAVE THEE. Concluded. 
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leave thee, Or to re - turn from fol - low - itag &f - ter tbee ; For where thou go - est 
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I will go, • and where thou lodg-est I will lodge ; Thy peo-ple shall be my peo-ple, and 




cret. 
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thy God my Goo, Thy peo - pie shall be my peo - pie, and thvGod ivy God- 
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122 THE ANGEL OF THE LORD. 

M us. A NXIE S. Hawkb. "Tk£ A Hgtt ^ th€ Lord eneam/etk round abont them thai /Mr kirn, "— Fk. 34 : 7. 
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1. Be still, my doubting soul, no long - er fear ; The An - gel of the Lord en - camp - eth near ; 

2. His An - gd ev - cr - more en - camp-eth near To those who keep His word with ho - ly fear ; 

3. I thank Thee, O my God, that while I live. Thou dost in times of need de - liv - *ra noe give ; 




Trust now the liv- ing God; His prom- ise take ; He this as-surance gives for Je - tns* saicc. 
My eyes do not be - hold His wings of light, But in my rest - fnl boul *I feel Hi£ might 
So, when death's hour draws nigh, I need not fear ; The An - gel of Thy love will still bo near. 




Sing pcaise, sing praise, For the An - gel 

Sing praise, sing praise, sing praise, sing praise. For the An - gel 
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THE ANGEL OF THE LORD. Concluded. 
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camp - eth 



round a 
round a 



bout us, And guards us with His sword, > 

Si 
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- bout us. And {^Om\t \ guards us with His sword. 
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JESUS IS HERE. 

Rev. JoSEPn H. GlUf OBE. " 7*^ Z^r*/ wAmk >r smA shaU suddenly com* to his ismple. "—Mai. 3 : i. 
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1. Baa - ish each worldly tbo't ! Je - sus is here ; Best, hearts with sorrow fraught, God's help is near; 

2. Fa - ther, we long haye strayed From Thine abode, Kept, 'mid the gloom and shade, Earth's dreary road ; 

3. Tis of Thy grace a - lone, Je - sus is here ; LofiYing His loft - y throne Our souls to cheer; 
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Thxo' our thick darkness gleam Baylets of li^ht; Hope ! for the day-star's beam Dawns on our 6i«{ht. 
Our strength was almost gone, Our songs were sighs; Why should the day-star's dawn Gladden our eyes? 
Hark ! hear Him whisper Peace ! Every sad heart Joys in the glad re - lease From sorrow's smart. 
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THERE'S LIFE AT THE OPEN DOOR. 
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F. J. C. 
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4f ot*y nuin tnier in he shall bt xoivi/."— John xo : 9. 
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1. I have longed for the bliss of par - don, And sighed to be cleansed from sm ; And I know if I 

2. I have clang to the hopes that per - ish, And now, in mj hoar of need, How they die in my 

3. I will trust though I walk in dark- ness, And pray till the light I see ; For the blood that has 

4. I have longed for the bliss of par - don. And sighed to be cleansed from sin ; And I knock at the 







-^n-4 



jS -[ J -j gj g - ^l 




come be-liev-ing, My Saviour will let me in; 
heart, and leave me As frail as a bro - ken reed ; 
cleansed the vil- est. Will sure-ly a - ^'aJi for me ; 
door, be-liev-ing That Je- sus will let me in; 



%r 



T 



i^ 



z 



For the door of His love is o - pen, He 

I have hard-ly the strength or courage, Bat 

I have on - ly this plea to of - fer. That 

O the faith in mv soul grows stronger, I 








wait- eth for those who seek ; 
O I will try once more 
Je - sua for me has died ; 
trem-ble with fear no more 



But I tremble with fear and doubting; O, why is my feith so weak? 
There is life if my faith can reach it, There's life at the o - pen door. 
And with on- ly my heart to give Him, I haste to his bleemng side. 
'Tis my Saviour that bids me wel-come ; I en - ter the o - pen door. 
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THERE'S LIFE AT THE OPEN DOOR. Condaded. 
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TXEFRATN. 

'^ 4 4 




to=t 




2=rig: 




O pre - cious Sav . ionr ! I know I have slighted thy mar- cj, It comes, 

t_*f — I 




t c4>aieB to me more, 



1 ^ w0 ^ hJ wt r~ai « W Mi^ I » n ^' ** 




ft h I 



It comett* 



1 1- 



^^m 



comes to me more and more ; But soft-ly tbyspir-it whispers to me, There's life at the o- pen door. 





TRUST IN GOD. 

"Thau art my r^gt aud my /ortwm.'*^-'P%, i4» • 5. 

' — '-m , ^ i W m ^ * ^ »^ * * — *- ' ... I ^ m * — 



R. TX)WRT. 
t \*L \''2d. 







1. Trust in God, my brother, All the days to come ; Let your simple faith in Him Gnide you to Hishoma 

2. Trust in God, my brother. In the time of grief ; While he bids your sorrow flow» He will send relief. 

3. Trust in God, my brother, With a spirit true ; All His ways are just and right, And He cares for you. 
i. Trust in God, my brother, Till He bring you home, Till your trials all shall cease In the life to come. 




Ref, — Trust Ilim as a Faihery Tmst ITim as a Friend, Trust Jlim as a Refuge sure. Trust Him to the (omit ) end. 
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Mns LizziB VTnjBOS, 
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RESTING IN FAITH. 

" Tkerf remarnetA ther^ort a r»*/."— Heb. 4 j 9. 

I I , J 



i{ 



ffa^=»^^r?^^=gTf-i-j— * 
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'VT. J. E:itKPATiaac 



1. Tid faith in Qod that on - I7 can A per-fect, 




1. 1 IS laitn m uoa tnac on - 17 can a per-tect, peace-nu glow uitb to toe heart of 

2. A fore-taste of the joys of heaVn, This rest of udth to know; And when the bonds of 

3. Oh, wondioos love ! oh, gtace sablime 1 Teach us to en - ter ia, Wbezeall who tra - ly 




a 



wea - ry man, While toil - ing here be - low. 
gin are riv'n. Oast out id ev - eiy foe. 
seek may find A xest &om er - exy sin. 



Best- ing m fiuth, rest -ing in faith, 
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Sweetly the moments glide Best4ng in fiith, rost-ing in £uth, What-ev - er may be - tida 
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Mrs. Axnis S. Hawss. 
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I AM THE LORD'S, AND HE IS MINE. 

*»If9 6elff9*d it mbu, and I am >Ur/'— SoL Soog a: x6. 
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B. Lowsr. 
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t; ^ I V 

1. I am the Lord's, and Hd is mine; sacred ground where Btrifedoih cease 1 He takes the heart that 

2. I am the Lord's; O blessedthoaghtlAJlgainor loss He dothde-cree; And, ey - eiy dav, what 

3. What tho* the flesh doth shrmk and i>ine? Mo pain or grief can harm my soul; Since I am HiJSi and 

4. Lord, I am Thine, for ey- er Thine; This precious truth Thou hast re-vealed; O bless-ed por-tion. 
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BEFBAIN. 
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-J J^ 
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I ze- sign, And grants me par-don, light, and peace. O ble8»«d Lord! Thou art my rich-est joy ; 
e'er my lot, He works His gracious will in me. 
He is mine, The liy - ing Gnrist can make me whole. 
Thou art mine! And by Thy blood the bond is sealed. 




^ ' I I U 

In Thee for - e\ - er sweetly I a - bide ; If I am Thine, and Thou art mine, What can I want beside ? 



^ 



1Q8 

Rev. A. A. O. 



THINE, AND THINE WHOLLY. 

*^CkrtstfMjtm (ke hope c/rlory.^*'JC<A, x : 97. 

J ^ 



Het. a. a. Gralkt. 



^ 




•^«"-r^-' 



1. Je - sus my SaT - ionr, Je - sub my SaT-ioor, Set tip Thy throne in my heart; Thou who host sought me^ 

2. O to be ho - ly, gen - tie and \ovr - 1>% More or Thy im-age to bear; Tempters annoy me, 

3. Death hovers o'er me, of - ten be - fore mo Falls the dark shade of his wing; But when I meet him, 




found me and bought me, Bid its fond i - dols de - part; Thine, and Thine wholly, Lord, would I be ; 
pleasures de - coy me, Let me not foil in the snare; Thine, and Thine wholly. Lord, would I be ; 
joy - ous 111 greet him; Death to the saint has no sting ; Thine, and Thine wholly, Lord, would I be ; 




Let me not 
Soat-ter the 
Welcome the 



wander, my Saviour, from Thee, 
foes that would lure me from Thee, 
hour when Thou sendest for me. 



^~ #- 



X 



tif-:-^: 






Living or dying, on Thy breast lying. 

Smile I at sorrow or loss; 
Singing or weeping, sowing or reaping, 

CUng I by faith to Thy cross ; 
Thine, and Thine wholly. Lord, would I be, 

Perfect in hoUness, ever with Thee. 
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OUH CHILDREN. 

^mkmdktksstdtkf^MUftmr^Vt. 147: 13. 
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ILLOWRT. 
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L S^d-ibg forth on life's xongh "way, Fa - ther, ffuidethem; 
8. When in prayov they cry to Thee, Thou wilt hear them; 
3. Un - to Thee we give tfaam up, Lord, xe - ceire them; 

# r-^Ll 1 „ ^..^ fL. 



Oh I we know not 
Ffom tho stoiiis d 
la the woiid we 



X 



X 
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W=F^ 
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^ 



fc=;^ 



of harm lifay be - tide them; "Neath 
and shame, Thoa wilt dear them; 'Mid 
most be Much to grieve them — Bfia - 



the fifaad - ow of 
the quick- sands and 
ny striv - ing oft 



Thy wing, 
the rocks, 
and strong 



-fl- 



m 



-•^ 



-^ 



22: 




22 



-^ 
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1 



Ea - ther, hide them; Wak - ing, sleep - ing. Lord, we pray, Qo be - side them. 
Ilfeoa wilt steer tiiem; In tenq>-ta - tion, tn - al, grioC^ Be Thoa near theoL 
lb de - oeivethem; Trast-Ad, in Thy hands of Jove We must leave them. 
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OUR BEHER HOME BEYOND. 



il 



FaKKT J. CroSBT. "New they desire a hetUr c0umiry/*—Kch. xi: 16. 

AndanU, may be nmff eu a J>uet. . 



W. H. DOAIOL 





1. Had earth no thorns a * mong its dowers, And life no fount of teazs, We might for • get our 

2. Howmse-ly God onr cup has filled, With mingled joy and ezief; To teach onr hearts that 

3. Onx bet - ter home ! how sweet to think. When torn from those we love, No Bad fare - well can 

4. O bliss -fid moment when a - side These earth-ly robes well ^«^ Then wake to know onr 

U ^ 1 r f4 f^ ^ a r< f: P 8 r^^^^^ , r^ ^ ^- «- 
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BEFBAIN. 
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bet -ter home Be-yond this vole of tears. Home, sweet home^. .. . Onr beaotiftil home be- 

mor-tal things, Tho' bright, are on - ly brief. 

€¥ • er reach Onr bet - ter home a - bore. 

BODlshayefoondThe bet • ter home at last Beantif nl home, 




yond, Our home that Je-sus has gone to pre -pare, Our beau-ti -ful home be - yond. 
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TiSTiT J. CnotiiiT. 



Leam it kneeling at Thy feet^ While a ladiiuics from Thy gltny Oov-eta all the m^c-cj- seat 
WUls ne Bvdl tha loR-y attain, "QlO'Tj, glo - ty, hal-lo-lii- jMi To the Lamb for aJnnBiH bIwd ! " 
We may all pro-tect-ed be, Er-'iyhand be quick to la - bor. And onr hearta be stayed on Thee. 



Hi 

133 THE SHELTERING ROCK. 



/ 



THE SHELTERING ROCK. Conciaded. 
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Bi 




Then hide 



thee, hide 



thee In the cleft of the Bock ; Hide 




Then 



Mde i 



in the Book, hide in the Book, 



Hide in the Bock, 




Hide iheei 

t;=t 



hide in 



r-T 

the clefL of the Bock. 



^-Jl 




83 There*8 life for thee at the sheltering Bock, 
A life of peace and love ; 
Sweet hope of rest in a brighter land. 

Of purer joTB above; 
Then stay with thy Havioor, O stej.. 

Where nothing thy soul can e'er more ; 
There calmly rest in that dear retreat, 
The arms of Jesus* love.— i2«^. 



Hide in the Bock, 



ItL. 



FOR THIS WE PRAY. 

**£Mul$m4 im tky truth and teach mr."— >Ps. 95 : 5. 

' J — I I L ' 



B. LOWBT. 





1. Lord, this les - son brighten, Ev - ery mind en - light-en, With Thy Spirit's ray— For this we pray. 

2. Make our conscience tender, While Thy truth we ren - der; Fill our'hearts to -day— For this We piay. 

3. In Thy pasture guide us, Do Thou walk be - side us. With us ev - er stay— For this we pray. 

4. Lokl, a - bove us hov - er. Help us to dis - cov - er Christ, the liv-ing Way— For this we pray. 



3^ 



X 



— 1_ 



-«>- 



I g • g g , - ^ — g 



COPYRIGHT 1875, BY BICI^W A MAIN. 




For this we pray. 
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OUR MISSION. Gondaded. 
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Fa - ther, Help jjb from a - boye, That we may lire the Christian's life, And ]a-bor on in love. 




Help UMtiFaiFaiher, 



GIVE THANKS. Antiphonal Chant. 



i 



BOILO, OB SEXI-CROB178. 



m 



^ 



OHOBUs. 1st RXSFONSE. 



2z: 
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■^ 



Wlf . B. Bradbust. 

I I I I 



1. O give tlmnksTinto the Lord, for He is good ; 

2. O oome, let ns sing mrto the Lord ; 

3. O may He grant ns His Spirit and blessing ; 



For His mer - cy en - dnr 
For His mer - cy en - dnr - 
For His mer - cy en - dur - 



I 11'! I I I I 4-^.-1 



eth for ev - er, 
eth for er - er. 
eth for ev • er. 
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BOZiO, OB SaBEBfl-CUOUUflL 



CHOBUS. 2nd BESPON5S. 



AT.T^ 



«: 



t^^^^ ; \ ^ j-^i^j -Ll^g_ Lg_i 



1. O give thanks nnto the God of gods ; For His mer-cy en- dur- eth for ev - er. 

2. Bejoice in the Lord and give Him thanks^; For His mer-cy en -dnr - eth for ev - er. 

3. We will praise the Lord with our whole heart; For His mer- cy en- dnr - eth for ev - er. 
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BY n»Kissfoiv. 
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A- men. 
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PARDON AT THE CROSS. 




PARDON AT THE CROSS. Condaded. 
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i 



U I? u ^ 

cross IS par-d< 



on nee 



there for me ; In the cross, the blessed cross. Shall mj glo - ry ev - er be, 

ti^t: -^- ±-S: t.\-t1t\t-ti tilt: f:* r t* 




r 1^ j'T l^ l i •^ ^ J S ^ l ^ II JesasTraitethatthecww 
Sir— *-'-^^ ' ^ :— I ' g^ ^ 1^ " For the sinner's pmyer; 



I 
Theie is par -don there for me, par -don free. free. 




For the sinner's pmyer; 
I will go, I win go; 
O the Spirit in my heart, 
Qently calls me there; 
I will go, I will ga — B^. 




B. L. 



SAVIOUR MINL 



B.LOWHT. 



1. Sav-ioar mine, I am Tbine; 'TwasThylove that soaght met From mv -roe, Now I know 'Twm Thy bloo<1 thatbonKbtme. 
S. Saved by graee^ow Thv faoe Shinefi with lovearoand me ; For Thy sake, God doth break Every chain that bound me. 
a For my sin. Bark within. Thon didat bring me pardon ; Sweet Thy word Now, O Lord, Walking in Thy gar - den. 
4. PrecioaaLamb,T]]' "^ 
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Mrs. M. a. Eiddbh. 



BLESS THE LORD, MY SOUL 

" amdjbrggj n^ mil kit Amc^. **—?«. Mg: a. 

4 ^ 



ILIiOWST. 




1. In the ohnich of the Lord, In the house of our King, We haye gathered to wor - ship — To 

2. We are hap -pj to-day, As ve sit at the feet Of the bless -ed Be- deem -er We 



f- f- . -r f- 





praj and to sing ; May our hearts be in- spired Our Bedeem-er to see, While we all come be - 
come hfiore to meet; And a cho-ms of joy As a trib - ate we bring, With a lov - ing de - 



f r . 




CBORUS. 




1 



fote Bus yirXU sweet mel - o - dj. Bless the Lord, Bless the Lord, Bless the 

TO - tion, To Je - bus, oar King. Bless ttie Lord, Bless the Lord, 
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BLESS THE LORD, MY SOUL Condoded. 
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myBOol. 





my 


Boull And for 


got 


not 


HiB 


ben-e-flte. 


And 


for. 
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O my Kol, 

I'M A LITTLE PILGRIM, 
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INVOCATION. NO.l. 



7i 



Rev. J. B. ATcmxaoir. TO bb bung ooiedxatslt pollowtko thb orBsrora pratkb of tiib school. 



Vr. H. BoAmL 



-^ 
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1. Oar Fftther, now we look to 

Thee, While 
8. O blcM ns in our wmgn of 

praise, O 



In- 
here »- 
bless ns 



I 



It 



=^ 



:^ 




gain we 
as we 



meet, I bless ns now, while here 
I we read thy word And 

pray, | bless hb while we worship 

here. And 
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learn it 
when we 



at thy 
go a . 



feet 

wayl A-)men. 
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IUt. J. B. Atchixbox. 
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INVOCATION, NO. 2. 

TO follow thb rbaddio and peatbb. 



"W. H. BOAKS. 
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1. Sarionr, atthy throne wo bow, O, 

2. In the study of thy word, O — 



come and 
grant thy 



meet lis 
Spir-it, 



now : I Let thy blcssi ng, Lord, we pray, 

I Restnp- 

Lord;|He]p us each and every one. 

This we 



^ 



-^ 



^ 



on onr 
ask thro' 



school to 
Christ thy 



day. 

Son. I A-]men. 
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Kev. J. B. Atchinsojt. 
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BENEDICTION. 



TO BB BUNG BBFORB DIBMI88I0N OF SCHOOL. 
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"W. n. DoAr^B. 
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1. Dear Saviour, ere wo part, We llifb onr hearts tol Thee I Tn frratitnde and praise. For Iblesslngs Ifull andl fVee. 

S. Go with us to oar homes, Watch | o'er and keep us | there, | And make us, one and all, The {children |of thy I oare.| A-|men. 
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WAITING, ONLY WAITING. (Quartette.) ■ 141 

'. Whiti, lilH. "M^ ml dua wait. anJ IK ill aard dal lu^."—fi. i>>: j. 'W.n.DoANI. 



1. (>7^1y Wfut-ing tiU the ehadows Are a lit - tls long-er grown; OnWr irait-uig till the 

2. Oa - ly vait-ii^ till the nap-era Haretbelaatsheaf giktheredhome;FoT ue Bommer time is 
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BE JOYFUL IN GOD. (Sunday School Anthem.^ 



Jahrs Moktqomsrt, 18SSL 
Allegro. 

J I I . ! 



« 



Make a Joyful noise nnio the Lord.** — Ps. loo: i. 



Wm. B. BBADBinnr. 




1. Be joy - ful in God, all ye lands of the earth ; Oh, serve Him with gladness and fear ; £x 

2. Oh ! en - ter His gates with thanksgiving and song^ Tour tows in His tern -pie proclaim ; His 
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tilt in His presence with mnsio and mirth, with love and de - yo - tion draw near. Je - ho - vah is 
praise in mel - o - dions accordance pro - long, And bless His a - dor - a - ble name. For good is the 





r 



Qod, imd Je - ho - yah a - lone, Cre-a - tor and Bu - ler o'er all ; And we are His people, His 

Lord, in - ex -press-i - bly good. And we are the work of His handj His mer - c^ and tmth from e» 
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BE JOYFUL IN GOD. Condaded. 
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Boep - tre we own ; His sheep, and we follow His call, we ' follow His call, we follow His call. 
tor- ni - ty fitood, And shall to e-ter-ni-ty stand, toe- ter-ni-ty stand, to o-ter-ni - ty stand. 
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BLESSED JESUS. (InfentCla^) 

'*SmJer Hu ttttU cMUdrtn to come utUa mA."—Mjak. xo: xf. 




SncBosr B. MAitsn. 

L- ^^ Nr- 
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L Oh, Tbon blessed Je - bus, Hear onr songs of praise; Thoa art er - er glorioos.'Vi^orthy of cor lays ; 

2. We are lit - tie children, Taught to know Thy word; Blessed Jesus, help ns Trast in Thee, onrLord; 

3. Gome theto, blessed Je - sns. Dwell in ev - ery heart ; Keep us fzom all e - vil, Ke'er from us de-part ; 

t A ^ ^ ^ ^ #. ^ ^ t Jl. ♦ 
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We will ev - er worship That dear name we love : Fa - ther, Bon, and Spirit^ Here, in heaven a - bove. 
Miake ns ver - y humble, Sor - ry for onr sin ; Help ns by Thy Spirit, Life e - ter - nal win. 
This will make ns blessed. Hap -py, wise and good; Then well have a rel - iah For snch heavenly food. 
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BY FEBMISSION. 
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R. L. 



JESUS IS BORN. 



K. LOWBT 




g^ 




L Je-0118 is bom! hail to the mom I Earth from her slumber is irak-ing; Je-sns is boml 
2. Je-sns is oome! heay-en'shig^ dome Cor -era the earth with iis gio - zy; Je-sas is oomel 





wel-oome the mom ! 8a4an's do-min-ion is. shak-ing; Je-sos is bom! Je-sns is boml 
o- pen thy home! Let His bright presence oome o'er thee; Je-sos is come! Je-sns ia come! 




Fet-ters of darkness are break- ing; Thro* the cold -en 0fttes of day, Je - sns comes a 
Hast-en and pub-lish the sto - ly — In toe low -ly Beth -le- hem, Je - sns comeB a 
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JESUS IS BORN. Ondnded. 
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HAPPY ARE THEY THAT KEEP HIS COMMANDMENTS. 

FmIius XX9, 143. 
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Hiap-py are they tJbat keep His com-mand-ments, Hap-py oie they, Hap-py are th$y; 
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Hiap>py are they that keep His commandments, Serving Him with gladlness and ho - ly fear ; 
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^P ** PX' ^P ~ Pyi Hap>py are they that keep His commandments; They shall praise Him, shaH 
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eoLo.'-Obligaio. 
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piaifieHim ev - er more. For tilie ways of tilie Lord are just, and pnre, and ho - ly; They shall 
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ev - - er more be blest, 



£y-er blest who walk there-in. 



They shall en -ter in thro' the gates. 
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they shall en-ter in thro* the gates, they shall en-ter in thro' the gates of end-less light A - men. 
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PRAISE THE LORD. 

AUikyworkttkaU^aistthet, O LordJ'-^s. 145! la 




1. Lift the voice 

2. Crowd His courts. 



in ho - \y song, . 
with loft- y praise, 



A -wake, ye sainjs. 
And sing the works , 



who love the 
that He hath 




lift the voice 
Crowd His courts 



in ho - ly song, 
with loft- y praise,' 



wake, ye saints 
sing the works 




Lord; 
done ; 



Gath - er now 
Songs of love 



who lova the Lord ; 
that He hath done ; 



in hap-py throng, 
and hon- or raise , 




And praise His 
To Christ the 



GatL-er now 
Songs of lov^ 



in hap- py throng, 
and hon - or raise 



name. 
Lord, 
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Pjfez fe^' ^ij d -77 - 3 



with one ae- cord ; 
the e - qual Son ; 



Ye who know the great sal - va - tion, Sing tho 
ShoTzt a- loud, ye souls in glo - ry ; Swell the 




)raise His name, 
the Lord, 
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With one ac - cord ; 
the e - qual Son ; 
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PBAISe,THE LORD. Concluded. 
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GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST I (Anniversary Anthem.) 

"A muUUmde qf ik§ kmtvmfy kMi frmdng God^ and u^g^^—lxkit a: 13. Wm. B. Bbadbubt. 
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1. Glo-iy to God in the liigh-ost! Glo-ry to God, Glo-ry to God; Glo-ry to God in the highest! Shall 

2. Glo-ry to God in the high-est I Glo-iy to God, Glo-ry to God; Glo-ry to God in the highest! Shall 








be our song to - day ; An - oth - er year's rich mer-cies prove His ceaseless core and boundless love; So 
be our song to - day ; The song that woke the glorious mom When David's greater son was bom,Sung 
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let our loud-est Toic-es raise Our An- ni - ver- sary song of praise. Glo-ry to God in the high-eeil 
by an heavenly host» and we Would join th'angel-io com - pa - ny. 
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BY FBKMISSION. 



GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGHEST. ConcMed. 



151 








■^- 



rf^ 



ff . . I il ["•, 



x=r 



-# — #- 
I. I 



tiiH 



^^— ^ ^ w I ^ I - ,| ^p^-oi^ u 




GlorytoGodinthehigheet I Glory, glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry. Glory be to God on liighl Godonliigh! 
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ALL THIS FOR ME. (For Concert Occasiona.) 



"W. H. BOAXS. 
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1. For me — ^He left His home on high ; All this for me ; For me — to earth He came to die ; All this for me. . 

2. For me — He slumbered in a manger ; All this for me; For me— to Egypt fled a stranger; All this for me. 

3. For me — His final feast was made ; All this for me ; For me — ^by Judas was betrayed ; All this for me. 

4. For me — He in the garden wept ; All this for me ; For me — His lonely watchHe kept ; All this for me. 

5. For me— reproach and scorn He bore ; All this for me ; For me — acrown of thomsHe wore ; All this for mo. 

6. For me — by Peter was denied ; All this for me ; For me — by Pilate crucified ; All this for ma. 

7. For me — ^His precious blood was shed ; All this for me ; For me— He slept among the dead ; Ail this for me. 

8. For me — Ho rose with might at last ; All this for me; For me — beyond theskiesHe passed; All this forme. 

9. For me— He came at God*s comnumd ; All this for me ; For me— He sits atGod's right hand; All this for me. 
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COME THOTT FOUNT. 

GKERKVILLB. KEY V. 



(1) 

1. Come, tbou Fount of every bleasing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace : 
StivamB of merej', never ccaaiDff, 

Call for songs ofloudent praise: 
Teach me aome^ melodious sonnet 

Sun^ by flaming tongues above; 
Praisft the mount — I'm fixed upon it — 

Mount of thy redeeming love! 

S2. O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let t)i V gcxnlneiw, like a fetter, 

Bmd niy wandering heart to thee: 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave the God 1 love; 
Here's loy heart: O, take and seal it; 

Seal it ibr thy courta abord. 

DARE TO DO RIGHT. 

(2) KEY Et^. 

1. Dare to do right! Dcretobetme! 
You have a work that no other can do: 
Do it BO bravely, so kindly, so well, 
An«!els will hasten tlie stoi^ to tell. 
CiiO.— Dnre, dare, dare to do right! 

Dare, dare, dare to be tnie ! 

Dare to be true ! dare to be true! 

iL Dare to do right ! Dare to be true ! 
Other men's failures can never save you ; 
Stand by your conscience, your honor, 

your'faith; 
StAnd like a hero, and battle till death. 
Clio. — Dare, dare, &c. 

LABAN. S. M. 

(3) KEY D. 

1 My soul, be on thy guard; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

3 O watch, and fight, and pray ; 
The batt'e ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine imploro. 



BRIGHTEST AND BEST. 

3 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
He'll take thee at thy parting brei^h, 
Up to liis blest abode. 



PRAYER 



SWEET HOUR OF 
(4) KEY D. 

1 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hoar of 

prayer, 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father'.<i throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known; 
In seasons of distress and grief. 
My soul has often found relief, 
|!:And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. :|| 

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of 

prayer. 
Thy wings shall my petition boar 
To nira who.He truth and faithfulness 
Engaf^e the waiting soul to bless ; 
Ann since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
||:ril cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. : j I 



WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. 

(5) KEY F. 

1 Work, for the night is coming. 

Work through the morning hours ; 
Work while the dew is sparkling, 

Work 'mid springing llow'rs ; 
Work when the day grows brighter, 

Work in the glowing sun x 
Work, for the night i» coming, 

When man's work is done. 

3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work thro' Ihosuuny noon; 
Fill brightest houri* with labor, 

Kest comes sure and mwu ; 
Give every fiying minute 

Something to keep in store ; 
Work, for the ui;zht i.H coming, 

When man works no mure. 

BY PERMISSION. 



MARTYN. 

(6) KEY OF F. 

1 Jesns, lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the raging waters roll 

While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

O receive my soul at last. 

'J Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, O leave me not alone; 

Still support and comfert me; 
All my trust on thee is stay'd; 

AH my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my derenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD 

(7) KEYKi; 

1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead ns. 

Much we need thy tend'rest care; 
In thy^ pleasant pastures feed us. 
For our use thy folds prepare ; 

||: Blessed Jesus, 
Thou bast bought us, thine we are. :Q 

2 We are thine, do thou befridnd us. 

Bo the Guardian of our way; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray ; 

H: Blessed Jesks, 
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 4t 

OLMUTZ."~S.M. 

(8) KEYB^. 

1 I love thy kingdom, Lord--> 

The house of thine abode— 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy church, O God! 

Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye^ 
And graven on thy hand. 
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NEVER BE ATOAID. 

(9) KF.T r. 

1 Never be afraid to speak for Jesna, 
Think how much a word can do ; 
Never be afraid to own your Saviour, 
lie who loves and cares for yoo. 
CiiO.— Never be afraid. 
Never be afraid, 
Never, never, never; 
Jesus is your loving Saviour, 
Therefore never be afraid. 

9 Never be afhUd to work for Jesus, 
In his vineyard day by day ; 
Labor with a kind and willing spirit, 
Ho will all our toil renav. 
C HO.— Never be afraia, &o. 

3 Never he afraid to die for Jesus ; 
He. the life, the truth, the way. 
Gently in bis arms of love will bear us 
To the realma of endless day. 
Cuo.— Never be afraid, &.0, 



BOTLSTON. S.M. 

(10) KKT C' 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
Tlio fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

S Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one— 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 "We share our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing, tear. 



ifi 



SHALL WE GATHER. 

(11) KKT vi^ 

1 Shall we gather at the river 

AVhcro bright angel foet have trod ; 
With its crystal tide forever 
Plowing by the throne of God I 



BRIGHTEST AND BEST. 

Cito«— Yes, well /rather at the rlrer. 

Tlie beautiful, the beautiful rirer— 
Gather with the saints at the river 
That flows by the throne of God. 

3 Ere we reach the shining river. 
Lay we every bunlen down ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. — Ciio. 

3 Soon we'll reach the shining river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Soon our hap)>y hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. — Giio. 

MISSIONARY HYMN. 
(12) KRY r 

I From Greenland s icy mountains. 
From India's coral strand. 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Boll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river. 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call ns to deliver 
Tfieir laud from error's chain. 

8 What though the spicy breezes 

Btow^ soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prosptM^t pleases, 

And onlv man is vile; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of (jrod are strewn ; 
The heathen in bis blindness. 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



NAOMI. C. M. 

(13) KKY P. 

1 Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepte<l at thy thnme of grace 
Let tilts petition ri»o : 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

Fnnn every murmur free : 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make roe live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that tliou art mine 

My life and de^ith attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end. 

BY PERMISSION. 
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OLMTTTZ. 

(14) KEY, Ilj}. 

1 How gentlo God's commands; 
How kind his precepts are : 
Come cast your burdens on tho Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

3 Beneath his watchful eyo 
His saints securely dwell; 
The haud which bears all nature op. 
Shall guard his children well. 



(16) 



I DO BELIEVE. 

KEY F. 



1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's car ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 
Cho. — I do believe,*! now believe 
That Jcciua died for mo; 
And through his blood.his preciooa 
I shall from sin be free. [blood, 

2 It makes tho wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast: 
'Tis manna to tho hungry soul. 
And to the wearv rest. 
Cho.— I do believe, etc., 



a6) 



AUTUMN. 

KRTO. 



1 In tho erosa of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathei-s round its heail sublime; 
When the wooji of life overtake mo, 

Hopes deceive and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 

Lo! it glows with peace and Joy. 

2 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon iny way. 
From the cross the nulianoe sti-eaming 

Adds new lustre to tho day; 
Bane and blessin;;. pain and pleasure. 

By tho cross ar«) snnrtifled: 
Pence is there that knows no measure, 

Joys that through all time abide. 
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PETERBORO*, 
(17) KKT O. 

1 Tho Sarionr bids ns watch and pray, 
Thit)ugh life's brief fleeting hour, 
And frives the Spirit's qnickeniug ray 
To those who seek hin power. 

8 The Sarionr bids ns watch and pray, 
Maintain a warrior's strife; 
Eeln. Lord, to hear tby voice to-day ; 
Obodienco is our life. 



(18) 



X£AR THE CBOS& 
KETB. 



1 Jesns, keep m© near the cross, 

Thereaprocions fountain, 
Free to all, a healing stream, 

FlowM from Calvary's mountain. 
Clio.— In tho Cross, in tho Cross 
Be ni3' glory ever. 
Till my raptured soal shall And 
Kest boyoud the river. 

2 Near tho cross I'll watch and wait, 

Hoping, trustiag ever, 
Till I reach the golden strand. 
Just beyond tlie river.— Ciio. 
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AMERICA. 
(19) KKY F. 

1 My country 'tis of thee, 
Swcv't. land of liberty. 

Of tht»o I sing; 
Land where my fathers diod, 
iMnA of tlio pilgrim's pride, 
From ev'rv mountain side 

Lot freoilom ring. 

2 My native country! thee, 
Land ofthonobl», fneo. 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills. 
My ht-art with rapture thriUa 

Like that above. 



BRIGHTEST AND BEST. 

3 Our fitther*8(3od ! to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing: 
Jjona may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy mighty 

Great God, our King! 

NORTHFIELD. C. M. 
(20) KEY Iif2. 

1 O for a thousand tongues, to sing 
My great Redeemers praise: 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

3 Jesus ! — the name that charms cor fears. 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
*Tis music in the sinners'sears, 
'Tia life and health and peace. 

3 He breaks the power of cancel'd sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His bkKxl can maJce the foulest clean ; 
His blood aTaird forme. 



CORONATION. CM. 

(21) KEY O. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name I 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial boU. 
To him all mi^ty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 O that with yonder sacred throng, 
AVe at his ^eet may fall ; 
"We'll join tho ovcrliutiug song 
And crown him Lord of all. 



ORTOXVILLE. CM. 

(22) KEY ni^. 

1 O for a closer walk with Go<l— 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to shine uxKm'^tho nMul 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

BY PBRMISSIOK. 



3 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord I 
Whore is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his wordf 

3 The dearest Idol I have known, . 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

TOPLADY. 7a. 

(23) KEYB^. 

1 Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side which flow'd 
Be of sin the double cure — 
Save from wrath and make mo pure. 

3 Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save and thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close in death, • 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

BOYLSTON. 

(24) KEY C. 

I Sow in the mom thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand: 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

3 Thou know'st not which shall thrive 
The late, or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive 
When and wherever strewn. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, and moint and dry. 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 



a\ 



P.M. 
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I (25) KETB[^ 

1 1 My faith looks up to theOi 
■ Tlibu Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine ; 
'Sow hear me while I pray. 
Take all ray guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 
Bu wholly thine. 

S May thy rich grace impart 
Stmigtii to my fainting heart 

Mvzeal iusnire; 
As then hast (tied for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless 
A living Are. 

FOUNTAIN. CM. 
(26) KKTBiy. 

1 There is a fountain, filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuers veins, 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Ixwe all their guilty stains. 

9 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, tho' vile as he, 
'Wash all my sins away. 
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of Ood 
Are saved to sin no more. 



BRIGHTEST ANtT BEST. 
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BETHANY. P. M. 
(27) KEY o. , 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 

N'earer to thee! 
S'en though it be a cross 

That raise th mo. 
Still all my Rong shall be, 
N««rer, ray God, to thee! 

2 Though lilto a wanderer. 

The nun pone down, 
X>arkiiH88 cornea over me. 
My rest a stone ; 



Yet in my dreams Fd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee I 

There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 

All that thou fteudest me 
In mercy given ; 

Angels to beckon to roe 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 



BOYLSTON. S.M 

(28) KBY c. 

1 A oharge to keep I have. 
A QiM. to glonfy. 
A never-dying soul to savo. 
And fit it for the sky. 

3 To ser^e the present age. 
My calling to fulfill, 
O, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master^s will. 

3 Arm me with jealous caxie, 
As in thy sight to live. 
And oh, idy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

WEBB. P.M. 

(29) KEY BJ2. 

1 The morning light Is breaking 

The darkness disappeirtv ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears: 
Each j>reeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zlou's war. 

2 Bipst river of salvalion. 
Pursue thy onward way; 

Plow thou to every nation, 
Norinthv richneaa stay; 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Tiiuraphant reach their home} 

Stay not till all the holy 
T^rwjlalm— "The Lord is come!" 

BY PERMISSION. 



PLEYEL'S HYMN. Ts. 

(30) KEY G. 

1 Depth of xneroy ! can there be 

Merey still reserved forme? 

Cm my God his wrath forbear? 

Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 
3 1 have long withstood his grace; 

Long provoked him to his face ; 

Woma not hearken to his calls; 

Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, beUeve, and sin no more. 

AMBOY. P. M 

(31) KEY O. 

1 To-day the Saviour colls ; 
O, Iwten now : 
Within those sacre<l walls 
To Jesus bow. 
3 To-day tlio Saviour calla. 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of iustice calla 
And death fs nigh. 

3 The Spirit calls to-day; 
Yield to his power; 
Oh, grieve him not away, 
•Tls mercy's hour. 
LOVING KINDNESS. L. M. 

(32) KBY A. 

I Awake, tot sonl, in joyful lays. 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He iustly claims a song from m«; 
His loving kindness, oh, how ti^eel 

3 He saw me ruined by the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from ray lost estate; 
His loving kindness, oh, how great I 

3 T often feel my sinful heart 
Pron« fW>m my Saviour to depart ; 
But thouffh T oft have him forgot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 
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PAS8MEN0T. 



(33) KEY Ai;. 

1 pRAS me not, O gentle Satioor, 

Hear uiy huinblo cry: 
While on others tbua art calling, 

Do not pass me by. 
Cuo.^Saviour, Savionr. 

Hear my humble cry ; 
While on others thou art calling, 
Do not puss me b^*. 

S Let me at a throne of mercy 

Find a sweet relief ; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition. 

Help my unbelief. — Cho. 

3 Tnistinij only In thy merit, 

Would I seek thy face, 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit^ 

Save me by thy grace. — Cho. 

HORTOy,. 78. 

(34) KEY Ul;. 

1 'Tin n^ligion that can cive 
Sweetest ploasura while we liv«; 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we oie. 

S After death its Joj-s shall be 
Lasting as eternity ; 
JUs the living Gofl our fHend, 
Then our bliss shall uovor end. 
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HAMBURG. L.3kL 
(35) KKY V. 

1 Just as lam. withont one plea, 
Bat that thy bloo<l was shed for me, 
And that tfion bidst me come to thee, 

O I^mb of (fod, I come, I come ! 

2 Just as I am, thongh tos8e<l abont 
Willi many a conflict, many a donbt, 
Fightings and fears withiof. without, 

O Lamb of (zod. I come, I come ! 

3 JiiHt as I am— thy love unknown. 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Ifow to be tliine'yes, thine alone, 

O Lamb of Goo, I oome, I come I 



BRIGHTEST AND BEST. 

HORTON. 7a. 

(36) KEY Bit. 

1 Come, aalth Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my paths your choice, 
I will guide vou to 3*onr home; 
Weary wanderer, hither*come! 

2 Hither come ! for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound; 
Peace tliat ever shall eniiure. 
Rest, etenial, sacred, sure. 

THE SHLNING SHOKB. 

(37) KEY G. 

1 My day« are gliding swiftly by, 
Andl, a pilgrim stranger, 
Wonld not detain them as they fly, 
Those hours of toil and danger. 
Cho. For now we stand on Jordan's strand, 
Our fHends are passing over; 
And just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

S Well gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning; 
Oar absent Lord has left ns word. 
Let every lamp be burning. Cao. 

ARLINGTON", C. M. 

(38) KEY G. 

1 Oh, could I find from day to day 
A nearness to my God ; 

Then would ray hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to lire 
Anew from day to day. 

In ^oys the worid can never give, 
>ior ever take away. 
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fBSF. He leadeth me ! he leiMletb me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me ; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by his baad he leadeth me. 

2 Lord, I wonld clasp thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever mnrmnr nor repine— 
Content, whatever lot I see. 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. Rep. 



HE LEADETH MS. 

(39) KEY D. 

1 He leadeth me ! oh blessed thonght. 
Oh. words with ht^v'nly comfort fraught, 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me 1 

BY PERMISSION. 



I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR. 

(40) KEY a{^. 

1 I need thee every honr. 
Most gracious' Lord : 
No tenc^r voice like thine 
Can peace afford. 
Rkf. I need thee, oh * I need thee; 
Every hour I need thee ; 
O bless me now, my Saviour! 
I come to thee. 

S I need thee every hour; 
Stay thou near by; 
Temptations lose their power 
When thou art nigh. RJV. 

3 I need thee every hour, 
In joy or pain : 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. Ref. 

4 I need thee every hour; 
Teach me thy will; 

And tliy rich promises 
la me fulfill. Rev. 



NAOMI. C. M. 

(41) ' KEY D. 

1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee^ 
No other help I know : 

If then withdraw thyself fh>m me, 
Ah. whither shall I go t 

2 Autlior of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes. 

Oh. iuay I now receive that gift t 
My soul, without it, dies. 
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Activity, 7, 31, 33, 43, 44, 46, 69, 72, 75, 76. 86. 100, 
104, io8, ii6, 134, 146, 152, 153, 154, 155. 

Affliction, 20, 54, 56, 79, 105, 115. 

Anniversaries, 24, 59, 60. 95, 119, 138, 142. 

Childhood and Youth, 7, 48. 80, 114, 129, 143. 

Christ, Birth of, 3, 14, 28, 51, 144, 15a 

Resurrection of, 113. 

Second Advent of, 12. 

Consecration, 10, 22, 70, 73, 75, 81, 83, 100, 110, 
127, 128, 137, 152, 153, 156. 

Closing, 24, 29, 133, 140. 

Faith, 5» 30, 34, 35, 36, 42, 47, 48, 50, 55, 57, 61, 64. 
90, 93, 96, lo^, 103, "2, 122, 124, 125, 126, 132, 
139, 152, 153, 154, 155, 156. 

Heaven, 4, 13. 16, 23, 26, 31, 38, 41, 54, 56, 63, 71, 
78, 82, 87, 97, 105, 115, 130, 153. 

Holy Spirit, 29, 35, 53, 55, 58, 99, no, 112, 133, 140, 

Hope, 16, 38, 46, 54, 66, 84, no, 123, 141. 



Invitation, 8, 11, 19. 21, 25, 27, 37, 40, 46, 58, 67, 74, 
89, 102, 103, III, 114, 132, 155, 156. 

Joy, 20, 38, 52, 59, 62, 85, 94, 107, 127, 142. 

Lord's Day, 88, 94, 131. 

Love, 20, 79, 92, 120, 152, 153. 

Missionary, 6, 12, 14, 20, 32, 55, 60, 80, 86, 95, 134, 

153, 155. 
Monthly Concert, 6, 20, 60, 80, 95, 120, 148, 151. 

New Year, ioo» 117, 119. 

Prayer, 18, 39, 49, 91, loi, 129, 133, 152. 

Praise to God, 24, X12, 118, 122, 135, 142, 148, 150. 

Praise to Christ, 17, 20, 26, 28, 62, 66, 92, 93, 95, 

112, 138, 143, 148, 154, 155. 
Repentance, 19, 49, 52, 58, 65, 98, 155. 
Rest, 34, 45, 47. 51, 77, 96, 132. 
Salvation, 15, 25, 30, 37, 53, 57, 68, 90, 94, 98, 106, 

X07, 136, 137, 151, 154, 155. 
Temperance, 9. 
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mtles In. &3tSLAJULa OJlJE*S. First lines In Roman. 



A BETTER day is coining 6 

i\ A charge to keep I bave 155 

Across the blue waters the message. ... 95 

A HoMR IN Heaven 87 

A LiTTLB Talk with Jesus 36 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 254 

All my doubts I give to Jesus 34 

All the way my Saviour leads mb 64 

All this for mb 151 

Always Jesus 93 

Akgel of the Lord saa 

Arise, and run with patience '.104 

As THE year rolls ROUND IZ9 

Awake, arise, why sleepest thou ? . . xz6 

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays Z55 

BANISH each worldly thought? .. ..123 
Deauttpul Morning Star a8 

Be joyful in* God 142 

Bknbdiction X40 

Be still, my doubting soul 132 

Blessed Jesus 143 

Bless the Lord, O my soul 138 

Blest be the tie that binds 153 

Brighter and brighter the way is x6 

Brightest and Best 3 

CHRIST Arose 1x3 
City OF Gold 13 

Come brother, Jesus saith 74 

Comb, Happy New Year 117 

P 



Come Home ! Come Home ! 97 

Come, one aod all, this year xoo 

Come, saith Jesus' sacred voice X56 

Comb, saith the Holy Ohb ! 37 

Come, stay thy feet by the 132 

Come to Christ to-day 40 

Come to Jesus : are you loaely ? 67 

Come to Jesus, precious soul 1 40 

Come thou Fount of every blessing xsa 

Come to the Saviour passing by 89 

Come, trembling soul, be not afraid Z03 

Coming by and by 6 

Coming, coming, we are coming X3x 

Coming, yes we're coming 48 

Crown op glory 31 

DARE to do right ! dare to be true 153 
Dash it down 9 

Day by Day 35 

Dtar Father in Heaven 39 

Dear Saviour, ere we part X40 

Depth of mercy : can there be Z55 

Do NO SINFUL action 7 

Draw me nearer aa 

Draw nearer, my Saviour 83 

ENTREAT MB NOT to LBAVB THEB. ... ISO 
EVKR NOLO to the RIGHT 44 

Ever Near zia 

Every Day and Hour xo 

Every One 99 



FAITH and GKACB 90 
Father, AT Thy PBBT 49 

Father, I stretch my hands to Thee 156 

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 153 

Fly to the Ark of Rest 8 

For me. He left His home on high X51 

For THIS WK PRAY 133 

Forward All! 104 

From Greenland's icy mountains 153 

From the hundred sheep wUch the 107 

/FATHERING HoMB 5* 

vl Gathering homeward from every ... 56 

Give thanks 135 

Glory to God in the highbst xso 

Go bear the joyful tidings 14 

Go forth ! young soldiers of the cross . . 31 

God our Father, we would praise 34 

Going Home 41 

Good Night xts 

Go on, in the glorious cause of right ... 44 
Gospel 1'rumpbt 86 

HAD earth no thorns among the 130 
Happy AKft they 146 

Hear our prayer 39 

Heavy laden, sick with sin 65 

He leadeth' me ! oh blessed thought .... 156 

Holy Father, grant thy blessing 39 

How gentle God's commands 153 

How many in our favored land 39 
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How 8we«t the call of mercy 4^ 

Hovr sweet the name of Jesus sounds . .153 
Hymns of gratbpul lovb 90 

i'm a lmtlb pilgrim 139 
I AM THE I^Kd'S, and Hb IS MINB. ... .137 

I am thine, O Lord aa 

If ray disciple thou wouldst be 75 

I fi^o singing all the way 85 

I have longed for the bliss of pardon .... 224 

I love thy kingdom. Lord 152 

I need Thee every hour '.X56 

In the Church of the Lord 138 

In the Cross of Christ I glory X53 

In Thy house are many mansions 97 

Ikvocation. Nos. X and a 140 

I saw the crofts of Jesus 30 

" It is finished," Jesus cried 57 

I'U. THINK OP MY SaVIOUR 84 

JESUS, I LOVB Thy charming namb ... 93 
Jesus is Born 144 

Jesus is Coming again za 

Jesus is Herb 123 

Jfsus is passing by 89 

Jesus is waiting , 67 

Jcsus, Iceep me near the cross 154 

Jesus, lover of my soul 152 

J BSL-'s. my Saviour 77 

Jesus, my Saviour, set up thy throne . . .238 
Jesus, our Blessed Rboebmbr 66 

jEtSUS THB way 74 

Joy Bells 59 

Joyful sounds the Sabbath bell 88 

Just as I am, without one plea 256 

Just a word for Jesus 69 

jyEEP MBTMIMB 8x 



LAMB OP God tfs 
Land op Liqht 8a 

Lattbr-Day Glory 80 

LiFB-civiNC Fountain « 34 

Lift the voice in holy song 1x48 

Lift up the trumpet, oh loud let za 

Like a bird to Thee 5 

Living for Christ 73 

Long I tried to bear the burden 50 

Lord, let me live for Thee 73 

Lord, on this^eart of mine 55 

Lord, this lesson brighten 233 

Lost Sheep 207 

Loved onbsgonb before 205 

Low in the grave He lay 223 

MAKE thine abode with me 8z 
Many Mansions 97 

Mors faithful to Thbc 83 

More faith in Thee 4a 

More living faith, O Saviour 4a 

My country, 'tis of thee 154 

My days are gliding swiftly by 256 

My faith looks up to Thee 255 

My heart that was heavy and sad 99 

My song shall be of Jesus 6a 

My soul, be on thy guard '. 253 

NEARER, my God,to Thee 255 
Never be afraid to speak for Jesus . . 253 

Not yet 46 

Now just a word for Jesus 69 

BLESS CD griftf, that brings relief . . 5a 
O Father, behold thy wandering child 98 
O fly to the Ark, poor soul , . . 8 



O for a closer walk with God 254 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 154 

O give thanks unto the Lord 135 

Oh, come to the Saviour, believe in 35 

Oh, could I find from day to day 156 

Oh how sweet when we mmgle 205 

Oh, may a strain, like gentle rain 18 

Oh, thou blessed Jesus 243 

O Jesus, we bless Thee for that dear .... 124 

O Lord, 'tis not enough 35 

O my brother ! are you weary ? 61 

O MY Saviour, hear me 102 

One mors song for Jbsus 79 

One more song Til sing for Jesus 79 

Only believe 103 

Only Jesus feels and knows 45 

Only waiting till the shadows 141 

O Prodigal! eome, Tm waiting 29 

O Spirit, stay 53 

O Thou Lamb opCalvary ! 57 

O Thou our Father 120 

Our better home 0byomd 230 

Our Children 129 

Our Duty 108 

Our Father has planted a beautiful 4 

Our Father, now we look to Thee 240 

Our joyful notes we'll gladly raise 94 

Our Mission 134 

OuB Mission fibld at Uomb. 3a 

PlRDON at the Cross 236 
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 156 

Praise tub Lord 148 

Praise to God 24 

Prayer Song 28 

Prodigal Child »7 

Prophets and sages with rapture 80 



